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The vogue of the machine has meant the vogue ther 
of bad complexions. Not alone are wind and sun and 
enemies to good, clear, soft skins. Dust is an aigy 
enemy, and often the chief one. Dust gets into ool 
the pores and can’t be dislodged by ordinary cleansers. A complete cleanser like Pompeian Massage Cream is absolutely of th 
necessary for good skin health of automobilists. that’ 
You gather the dust of the machine ahead. Your face is also continually receiving dust kicked up by your own car. This is chais 
often insensibly gathered over the back by means of the vacuum created by your speed, however slight it may be. This dust gets 
into the pores to an astonishing degree and works havoc with the skin. Hence the necessity of a complete cleanser like 
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POMPEIAN MASSAGE CREAM x 


‘6 99 ferer 
It Cleans Completely that 
The 
Don’t compare Pompeian with cold creams. Pompeian isa massage cream. Cold creams get off alittle surface dirt, and also x4 in much the ; 
dust. This dust stays in the pores. Pompeian Massage Cream is rubbed into the pores—and then out again, bringing with it all the pore She 
clogging impurities—dust, soot, soap particles, etc. It is this foreign matter in the pores that causes many face disfigurements. awn 
>, You'll be astonished at the difference between Pompeianand ordinary cold creams. ‘*When I first used Pompeian,’’ wrote a woman, all ¢ 
Pompelan ‘te **IT was as astonished as at my first Turkish bath. The-dirt literally rolled out of my face pores.’? Wrote another: ‘‘I had no idea much 
Mfg. Co. ws so much dirt could get into the pores and stay there, despite soap and water.’ 
25 Prospect St. dy, Pompeian enjoys the most extensive sale of all face creams, 10,000 jars being made and sold daily. Your druggist should be 
Cleveland, Ohio % one of the 40,000 that sell it. But don’t accept an inferior substitute on which the dealer makes a larger profit—at your expense. 


Gentlemen: Enclosed le Sample Jar and Book 


find 6c., to cover cost 
of stage and packing. Q 
ules cand Gee Ge a , t2- Cut off Coupon NOW Before “Life” is Lost ~@é 
of your illustrated massag 4 . , 
Ro ye . mao pono You have been reading and hearing about Pompeian for years. You know it is the most popular face cream made. 
jar of Pompeian Massage Cream +, You have meant to try it, but have not done so. This is your chance to discover what a vast difference there is 
between an ordinary ‘“cold’”’ cream and a scientifically made Massage Cream like Pompeian. Fill out the coupon 
: to-day and prepare for a delightful surprise when you receive our quarter ounce sample jar. A 16-page booklet on the 
& care of the face sent with each jar. When writing enclose 6 cents in silver or stamps (United States only) to cover 
e a, cost of postage and packing. = EE 
2. r PEIA 


Ne THE POMPEIAN MFG. COMPANY Miia 


25 Prospect St., Cleveland, Ohio 
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SPARKS 
»FROM OLD ANVILS 


Travel 








knowledge which a man may acquire 
only by traveling is often too dearly bought. 
The traveler may indeed may be said to fetch 
the knowledge, as the merchant the wares, to be 
enjoyed and applied by those who stay at home. 
A man may sit by his own fireside, be conversant 
with many domestic arts and general sciences, 
and yet have very correct ideas of the manners, 
habits and customs of other nations. While, on 
the contrary, he that has spent his whole life 
in traveling, who, like Scriblerus, has made his 
legs his compasses rather than his judgment, 
may live and die a thorough novice in all the 
most important concerns of life; like Anson, he 
may have been around the world and over the 
world without having been in the world; and 
die an ignoramus, even after having performed 
the seven journeys between the bold hills, swept 
the Kaaba with a silver besom, drank of the 
holy waters of the Zemzem and traced the source 
of the Nile and the end of the Niger.—Colton 
Lacon. 


That 


Diplomacy 


“To pretend to be ignorant of what every one 
knows, 2nd to know what every one else does 
not know, to understand what nobody compre- 
hends, not to hear what every one hears, and, 
above all, to be able to do the impossible; often 
to have for the secret one must hide the fact that 
there is none; to lock one’s self up to cut quills, 
and to seem deep when one is only, as they say, 
empty and hollow; to play a part ill or well, to 
set spies and pension traitors; to loosen seals, 
intercept letters, and try to dignify the meanness 
of the methods by the importance of the objects— 
that’s politics, or I’m a dead man.’’—Beaumar- 


chais’ “ Marriage of Figaro.’’ 
: Reading 
Books are talked about, and education. It 


was her duty to know something of these, and 
of course she did. Perhaps I was somewhat 
more learned than she, but I found that the dif- 
ference between her reading and mine was like 
that of a man’s and a woman’s dusting a library. 
The man flaps about with a bunch of feathers; 
the woman goes to work softly with a cloth. 
She does not raise half the dust, nor fill her 
qwn ey& and mouth with it,—but she goes into 
all the corners, and attends to the leaves as 
much as the covers. Books are the negative 





Sterling Tires 


Each Ste rling Tire is built as an individu: al job. Each 
of fabrie and rubber is inspected before the next one goes 
‘It tire is inspected from 8 to 12 times before it goes into 
Each tire make -r gets a premium for perfect work. Each 





tire is guaranteed. 


Sterling Blue Tubes 


© absolutely superior to any other and we say that and back 


ut reservation. “Ask us ww hy they’re blue.” 


RUTHERFORD RUBBER CO., Rutherford, N. J 


aNe . 


New York: 1691 Broadw: ay, (cor. 53rd) 





“HEY! 


Franklin Model D 


When you want to make time, what is the limiting 
factor? Is it the horse-power of the motor, or is it the 


way the automobile rides? 


There is only one answer, and it explains why 
Franklin Model D with only 28 horse-power is 
able to make such high average speed. No other 
automobile except the six-cylinder Franklin 
equals it on American roads. You may have 
60 horse-power and your maximum speed may 
be 70 miles an hour, but at the end of a day’s 
touring, you have not gone as far as your neigh- 
bor in his Model D. Your speed is held down 
to what the passengers can endure and to what 
you think your automobile will stand. 

Speed then is a question of comfort—a question 
of the way the automobile rides. 

And another thing—easy riding means that the 
automobile itself is not racked and strained. 
In the Worcester contest last December nearly 
all the contestants went through the run without 
road stops, but Model D was the only one to 
withstand the examination after the run. All 
others suffered penalizations due to broken, 
strained or loosened parts. Having half-elliptic 
springs and the steel chassis frames, they suffered 
from strains and shocks at speed over rough 
roads. 

In another test in which there was also an 
examination after the run, and in which Model D 
was perfect, twenty-five per cent of the other 
contestants broke their steel chassis frames. 

Model D is always comfortable and you dare 
drive it It will stand for speed when other 
automobiles will not. 


Look into this question. 


An automobile tha: transmits the shocks and 
vibrations to the chassis can not possibly give 
perfect riding comfort. Model D has four 
40-inch full-elliptic springs and a non-jarring 
laminated wood chassis frame. The road shocks 
are absorbed and neutralized, not transmitted. 
Half-springs fail because they are short and stiff. 
To equal in flexibility those on Model D they 
would have to be nearly seven feet long—an 
impracticable length. 

But why discuss it? It is well known that 
full-elliptic springs are the standard for easy 
riding. That easy riding means reliability and 
long life to the automobile itself is not so well 
understood. 

Then the wood chassis frame in the Franklin 
is not only non-jarring, but it is lighter and 
stronger than the hardened steel frame. If you 
are interested we will gladly mail you a reprint 
of a technical article on this subject from the 
Horseless Age. 

In addition to the two contests mentioned 
above, the 1909 Model D was perfect in three 
other tests, making five consecutive tests in 
which it won perfect scores. No other auto- 
mobile went through more than two of these 
tests without penalization. Remember also 
that no automobile has been able to break the 
Franklin’s San Francisco- New York record, 
not to mention the Chicago - New York record 
—the most severe reliability tests ever made. 


Ride in Model D. Then ride in 


other automobiles over the same road at the same speed. 


You 


will understand the meaning and value of non-jarring, easy-riding 
construction. 





FRANKLIN MODEL D, four-cylinder, 
28 horse-power, five-passenger touring-car, 
2200 pounds, $2800. Single or double rumble 
seat runabout, $2700. Standard finish touring- 
car, royal blue; runabout, red and black 36- 
inch wheels, same size as used on the best 
water-cooled automobiles weighing a thou- 
sand pounds more. Sheet aluminum body on 
steel angle frame---the strongest and lightest 
automobile body made. Three large and 
powerful brakes, acting on transmission and 
rear wheels. Selective type transmission, 
positive gear-driven oiler, Bosch high ten- 
sion magneto. 


Our forty-page catalogue de luxe treats the whole automobile question in a clear and fair 
manner, shows why the Franklin, now in its eighth year, is the automobile for those who want 


the highest standard of comfort and ability. 


Write for it. 


_H H FRANKLIN MANUFACTURING COMPANY Syracuse N Y 











WHAT IGNORAMUS LAID OUT THIS ’ERE 


BASEBALL GROUND? ”’ 


pictures of thought, and the more sensitive the 
mind that receives their images, the more nicely 
the finest lines are reproduced. A woman (of 
the right kind) reading after a man, follows him 
as Ruth followed the reapers of Boaz, and her 
gleanings are often the finest of the wheat.— 
Oliver Wendell Holmes’ “ Autocrat at the Break- 
fast Table.’’ 


It is in the nature of exasperation gradually 
to concentrate itself. The sincere antipathy of 
a dog toward cats in general, necessarily takes 
the form of indignant barking at the neighbor's 
black cat which makes daily trespass; the bark 
at imagined cats, though a frequent exercise of 
the canine mind, is yet comparatively feeble.— 


“ Felix Holt,’’ George Eliot. 
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Who wants pure soap? 
Pretty nearly everybody. 


Why do they want it? 
Because it is pure. 


Where can they get it? IVORY 
At any grocery store. | 


IVORY 


TVORY 


[VORY 
How? 
By asking for Ivory Soap. me IVORY 


Is Ivory Soap absolutely pure? 
No. 


How nearly pure is it? 
99%3%0 per cent. pure. 


Is there a purer soap than Ivory? 
No. Not one. 


For bath, toilet and fine laundry 
purposes; for the nursery; for sham- 
pooing; for everything and anything 
that necessitates the use of a better- 
than-ordinary soap, Ivory Soap is 
unequalled. 


Ivory Soap .. It Floats. 


IVORY. 
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To Everybody: The following poem, introducing our 
readers to this number of Lire, is (with the exception of 
the text under the pictures and the foreign material in the 


advertising pages) the only literary contribution to this 


issue written by a man. 


The Revolt of the Bone 


AN being shaped and complete! 
Shivered as life through him blew; 

Went and got something to eat; 

Then didn’t know what to do. 
Sighed the All-wise “ But he’s queer! 

“ He’ll never manage alone! 
“Some one must give him a steer!” 

Straightway He fashioned the Bone. 


Bossed man that Bone from the start. 
Teased him and told him and taught; 
Learned him the lines of his part; 
Trained him to act as he ought. 
Till, in his huge self-conceit, 
He set up aims of his own; 
Fancied his mind was complete; 
Learned to disparage the Bone. 


Patient, she bore with his brass; 
Humored him, pampered, endured 

All, till things came to a pass, 
When they just had to be cured. 


“Won't do his share of the work! 
“T’ll add it then to my own! 

“ Power to the drudge from the shirk! 
“ Give me my vote!” said the Bone. 


Scary the outlook for man, 
Warned and defied by the Bone! 
Let him be good while he can! 
Woman can go it alone! 
—Edward S. Martin. 
































































Ballade of the Woman’s Number 


By Mary Eleanor Roberts 


IFE and the Woman! Of these I 
speak. 
Maids and matrons, are you aware 
Former times are come back this week? 
“Dames Seules’’ now we're obliged 
to fare, 
Haste and search for the fashions where 
Grandma’s ‘“ keepsakes,’’ the garret 
cumber ; 
Ringletted surely should be your hair, 


You must go in the Woman’s Number. 


Nay, be grateful and show no pique; 
Though for aid you no longer care, 
Try to swoon and be. mild and meek; 
Muslin now is the only wear; 
It becomes you, I do declare; 
Equal Rights are but useless lumber ; 
Off with that independent air! 
You must go in the Woman’s Number. 


Suffragettes may protest and shriek, 
Learned Portias may pout and stare, 
Claiming the Editor is a freak; 
Though you can smoke, or shoot, or 
swear, 
Ladies eminent, gallant, fair, 
Helen of Troy or Madame Humbert, 
Since you can do no mischief there, 
You must go in the Woman’s Number. 


Envoy 
Princess! Eagerly do you dare, 
Waked at last from 
slumber, 
Claim life owes you an equal share? 
You must go in the Woman’s Number. 


your magic 


Some Current Comment ~ 


BY AGNES REPPLIER 


An Erroneous Impression 


HE time is close at hand for com- 
mencement addresses, for graduate 
eloquence, for much oratorical 
poured into the heedless ears of youth. 
The Bishop of London has opened the 
ball with an address to the students of 
a fashionable girls’ school at the West 
End; and the apostolic counsel he of- 
fered his innocent audience was 
to be cats.’’ His conception of a cat— 
so far as we can understand—is a crea- 
ture of narrowly virtuous habits, who in- 
jures its neighbor’s reputation. “ There 
is all the difference in the world,’’ he 
said, “ between an old maid and a cat. 


advice, 


‘never 


You need never be afraid of being an 
old maid, so long as you are not a cat.”’ 


One wonders if the good prelate has 
ever known a cat,—an animal full of 
simple dignity and constitutional re- 
serve, who walks its appointed path in 
soothing indifference to all moral issues. 
The female pussy is, indeed, more of a 
Messalina than a spinster; but she has a 
breadth of tolerance, a gentleness of 
breeding, and always a fine and delicate 
spirit of aloofness. It seems particu- 
larly hard that she should be held up 
as an example of vices from which she 
is by nature exempt. After all, it was 
not a cat, nor yet a woman, who wrote 
enthusiastically: “ Believe me, there is 
nothing in life so delightful as to find a 
liar in a person of repute. The goutiest 
man would go on foot without a crutch, 
to tell his friend of it at midnight.’’ 





Vanity of Vanities 


the suffrage 


which 

some of them covet, and so become di- 
rectly responsible for their share of leg- 
islative blunders, it is to be hoped that 
they will cease holding themselves indi- 
rectly responsible for all that happens to 


F women obtain 


the nation. We shall at least have a 
respite from the time-worn 
about rocking the cradle and ruling the 
world; for even the full-blown egotism 
of the American woman can hardly claim 
the prerogatives of both sexes. 

There are few things more flattering 
to human vanity than the assumption of 
boundless influence. When Mrs. Armor, 
“the Georgia cyclone,’’ assures her fe- 
male audience that “ there was never a 
soul went to perdition but some woman 
was responsible for it,’’ the audience, 
oblivious to the difference between a 
statement and a fact, dilates with pleas- 
urable awe. It is gratifying to think 
that a man cannot reach either heaven 
or hell (strict theologians hold that he 
is bound to go to one or the other) un- 
less personally conducted up or down the 
road. So few women get a reasonable 
chance to sin on their own account that 
there is compensation in believing—or in 
pretending to believe—that the copious 
misdemeanors of men may be laid at 
their doors. It saves them from being a 
negligible quantity. 

The Color of Life 

HERE is not likely to be any dearth 
of information concerning our new 
President. Already the papers are 
chronicling his uneventful days, and giv- 
ing us a candid account of every waking 
hour. But it must be confessed that 
there is something tame about the rec- 
ord, after the more vivid history of Mr. 
Roosevelt’s activities. We miss the old 
familiar headlines, “ President braves the 
storm!’’ and the thrilling paragraph 
telling how the head of the nation has 
walked home at night from the Gridiron 
Club, through snow two inches deep, and 
how he shook the flakes from his broad 
shoulders, and stamped them from his 
boots at the White House door. We 
miss the oft-repeated tale of his daily 
rides “through wind and weather,’’ and 
of the secret service men who accom- 
panied him, and who, being mere molly- 
coddles, were contemptibly tired and 
damp, while the President pushed strenu- 
ously on. There was a “ Napoleon cross- 
ing the Alps’’ flavor about all this which 
set our blood tingling, and which Mr. 
Taft, padding along in his new motor, 

can hardly hope to rival! 


Crowe TRelen 


sentiment 
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The Gentlemen’s Home Journal 


BY INEZ HAYNES GILLMORE 


JANUARY, 1925 


The Contents of This Number. 
Cover—*“ The Summer Man,” 
Jessie Wilcox Smith. 
Tue Epiror’s PERSONAL Pace, 
Carrie Chapman Catt. 

(1) The working woman must pay 
alimony. 

(2) Does a college education unfit a 
man for husbandhood and 
fatherhood? 

(3) What is the matter with our 
boys? 

Domestic SERVICE FOR MEN, 
Jane Addams. 

(1) Men chambermaids in the best 
hotels. 

(2) The man in the nursery. 

Il!ow S1x Women Proposep to Him, 
Carolyn Wells. 
Wuat Otner Men Have Founp Ovt, 
Hetty Green. 

‘:’ Do not shave your neck. 

(2) The soft-bosomed shirt 
evening clothes. 


with 


(3) Etiquette of the manicure par- 
lor. 
Tue YounGc Hussanp’s GUIDE, 


Mrs. Leslie Carter. 


(1) How to run a furnace. 
(2) How to mow the lawn. 
StronG MeN QUESTIONS, 


Marie Dressler. 


(1) Deep breathing for short-waist- 
ed men. William H. Taft. 

(2) Breathe from the hip. 
Thomas W. Lawson. 
(3) Massage reduces the Adam’s 
apple. Charles W. Fairbanks. 
CLever Economies In LittLe THINGs, 


Mrs. Russell Saae. 


(1) How to make last year’s swal- 
low-tail into this year’s dinner 
coat. John D. Rockefeller. 

(2) Save your discarded ties to make 
portieres. J. Pierpont Morgan. 

CoNnFESSIONS OF A CLUBWOMAN’S Hus- 
BAND. 

Man Wuo 
CLOTHES, 

(1) Can a man dress on fifty dol- 
lars a year? 

(2) Pressing a panama at home. 

For THE DEN. 

(1) Combination morris-chair, safe 
and typewriter desk 
from a peach-crate. 


THE Makes His Own 


made 





Spring in a Flat 
BY KATE MASTERSON 
JELCOME the apple blossom days, 


The glinting sky—the rose leaf haze 


That hangs upon the atmosphere, 
To mind us that the Spring is here, 
And through the lilting afternoons 
The busy calsominer croons. 


Hail te the greet of early morn, 
And also hail, ere day is born, 

The One who, waiting on the mat, 
Tells you he’s come to po the flat. 
Fling wide the door! 


Sing Ho! The paper hanger’s here! 


Long past high noon! A drowsy plash 
Repeats its music—then a splash, 

A gurgle like a wakened brook, 
8urbling across a woody nook, 

What raptures in its meaning lurk— 
The painter man is now at work! 


Swing high—swing low, and all around, 


\Vith jocund step that spurns the ground; 


The dawn is near! 


. 


Dr. Mary Walker. 
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(2) Drawing-room cellarette made 
from cigar-boxes. 
Symposium. Conducted by 
Charlotte Perkins Stetson Gilman. 
Subject—How Shall We Keep Our 
Wives at Home? 
Contributors—Nat Goodwin, De 
Wolf Hopper, William E. 
Corey. 
To THE FATHER OF Many, 
By a Grandfather. 
Wuy I Am Grap I Am a Man, 
Richmond Pearson Hobson. 
Wuat OtTHer MEN TELL Teppy, 
Theodore Roosevelt. 
This month their ideas run to bou- 
tonnieres, pajamas and scarf- 
pins. 
Wuat Younc Fatuers Ask Me, 
Marie Corelli. 
Tue Groom’s Gorncaway CLOTHES, 
Edna Wallace Hopper Brown. 
Tue SMmoKeEr’s Corner, 
Mrs. Humphrey Ward. 
(1) Newest things in cigarette cases. 
(2) How to make smoke-rings. 
ORDER OF THE QUEEN’s Sons, 
Helen Gould. 
Husspanps or Famous 
Lillian Russell. 
Goop MANNERS AND Goop Form, 
Edith Wharton. 
Carrie Nation. 


UNKNOWN 
Women, 


How to Serve WINEs, 





Step ladders here—step ladders there, 


And jo—with putty in her hair, 


Dances Spring’s goddess—promise-ripe— 
Hark—hark how the plumber hits the pipe! 


ite buatlient.. 


Sparks from the Fur of an Old 


Maid’s Cat 


N air-castle is so fragile a thing it is little 
wonder that it is apt to be shattered when 


a real man gets into it. 


“Grandes passions’’ are as well adapted to 
make happy marriages as gunpowder is to light 


the kitchen fire. 


It is not always the one who gets most ina bar- /| 


gain who is to be envied. 


Many a man who, in 


return for a comfortable affection has had a 

woman’s whole heart and soul given to him, 

hasn’t known in the least what to do with them. 
The way of the can’t-guess-her is hard. 


Margaret H. Wentworth. 


“ TAX-A-CAB ”? 
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Paralyzed America 


BY GERTRUDE 


OME little time ago a writer in 
“Scribner’s’’ made a plea for 
grand opera in English, arguing that 
not only would it appeal far more wide- 
ly to Americans (rarely linguists of 
even mean ability), but that its pleasure- 
giving power would be intensified. I 
would not only heartily endorse this 
suggestion, but make a bolder one. We 
should have opera practically all the 
year round in every American city of 
over a hundred thousand inhabitants. 
So accustomed have we grown to all our 
shortcomings and deprivations that it is 
only at long intervals we sit up in 
amazement, not only at the indignities 
we put up with, but at thought of all 
the pleasures our souls demand, our 
pockets could afford, but that our be- 
nighted country denies us. 
There is nothing more remarkable in 
modern civilization than that a nation 
numbering upwards of 80,000,000, and 





ATHERTON 


of a wealth so vast that it is the billion- 
aire among the nations of the earth 
(alas! in many eyes the vulgar parvenu), 
caters less to the higher wants of man 
than any one of the many sub-divisions 
of the comparatively small state of Ger- 
many. There is not a city of any preten- 
sions in Germany that has not its opera 
house, where old operas and new, Ger- 
man operas, French and Italian, are 
rendered for eight months of the year 
to crowded houses; and in many cities 
there are “summer theatres’’ where 
opera is given during July and August 
for the benefit of the tourist from small- 
er towns. It may also be remarked here 
that in a large proportion of these “Hof- 


’ 


theatres’? American women are singing, 
fitting themselves for the two great 
stages of the world, London and New 
York. It is only necessary to mention 
two of these girls who are spending 
some of the best years of their youth in 





German towns when they should have 
similar opportunities at home, Marcia 
van Dresser and Maude Fay. These 
highly gifted young women are but two 
of the many American girls who are 
“growing into their parts’’ in those 
artistic cities whose publics educate them 
with intelligent criticism, and would cast 
them out utterly if they fell below the 
standard. Who constitutes these German 
publics, that crowd the opera houses night 
after night for eight months in the year? 
The court society? Not at all. They are 
too occupied with functions to give more 
than casual attention to the opera, and 
rush off to their castles earlier every 
year. The habitual opera goers are the 
moderately well to do middle class, who 
entertain little, dress hideously, permit 
themselves to grow fat and ugly, yet 
who possess a fine and critical taste in 
music, the drama, and the other arts, 
that should put our whole 80,000,000 to 
the blush. The higher galleries of their 
opera houses, instead of being ovens, 
are well ventilated, and there are only 
a limited number of stehplatz (standing 






See Trem 
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WITH THE CURRENT 


room), mostly taken by students. These 
gallery seats and stehplatz are within the 
means of anybody not wholly a pauper, 
and even the balcony seats, favored by 
Americans and the fashionable natives, 
are only $2.50 on Wagner nights, the 
seats $2.00. On such nights 
in Munich I have seen seven stars in 
one cast: Fassbender (the greatest ac- 
tress living, by the way, with a voice of 
pure gold), Fay (or Morena), Preuse 
Matzeneur (who has notes in her voice 
like Scalchi’s), Bosetti (colorature), 
Knote, Feinhals and Bender. Any one 
of these artists, to say nothing of the 
Felix Mottl, alone is 
admission. All 


parquet 


great conductor, 
worth the price of 
eperas by other masters are several 
marks cheaper; one could go to the 
opera every week of the year in Europe 
and hardly be a hundred dollars the 
poorer. 

And not one of these German cities, 
with the exception of Berlin, can com- 
pare in wealth with hundreds of our 
raw, commercial, commonplace, dreary, 
resourceless American cities, where the 
women, sick of rocking chairs and gos- 
sip, have taken in desperation to wom- 
an’s clubs, and not a man can interest 
a woman in conversation. When the 
latter have made the fortune to which 
they have given all the mental energy 
they possess, they build an architectural 
horror, send their wives and daughters 
to Europe (who return and despise 
them), find their amusement at vaude- 
ville shows, read nothing but the news- 
papers, and die with a good half of their 
brains atrophied long since. 

It is appalling to reflect that the world 
is so full of beautiful things which en- 
rich and beatify the minds that en- 
counter them, and that the legions of 
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civilized beings in this great country live 
a purely material existence. And there 
is no excuse for it. Not one of these 
hundreds and hundreds of cities in the 
United States but can have its pic- 
ture gallery with replicas of every 
master old and new in Europe, its mu- 
seums, with copies of old furniture, 
armor, curiosities of the ages with which 
every workingman of the more intelli- 
gent class in Europe is familiar; which 
could not maintain its grand opera the 
year round. Not only are American 
voices of remarkable range and quality 
multiplying so fast that there is no place 
for therm even in Europe, but Europe 
cannot accommodate her own. talent. 
Hundreds of American cities could be 
provided with a stock company of in- 
creasing excellence, which would not 
only educate and delight the inhabitants, 
but support periodically one or more of 
the great stars that now visit only the 
larger cities of the United States. And 
such opera houses should be financed by 
the city itself, so that failure would be 
impossible during those inevitable ca- 
prices of a half-educated public, and rea- 
sonable prices prevail at all times. All 
young singers of promise should be sent 
to Europe as soon as discovered, for not 
only do even the best American teachers 
go there, but for another generation at 
least they must cross the ocean if they 
would where the traditions of 
music have enriched the very 
phere. Think of this being said of the 
atmosphere of the United States half 
a century hence! 


study 
atmos- 
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So far, I know of but one American 
city that has had a stock opera company, 
New Orleans. It is incredible that in 
New York grand opera is supported but 
for four months in the year; that 
Washington, the capital of the country, 
has no opera house; that a city like San 
Francisco, bursting with before 
the fire of 1906, and always priding it- 
self upon its artistic and musical tastes, 
was satisfied with a few weeks of grand 
opera in a twelve-month, and that in 
an old fire-trap in the poor Irish quarter 
of the city. 

Mr. Bagby, by giving the best only at 
his “Monday 
years, has done as much as any one to 
refine the musical taste of New York; 
and now certain enlightened women in 


money 


Mornings,’’ for twenty 


the same city are endeavoring to estab- 
lish popular concerts where the music 
shall be of the highest order, at the low- 
est possible price. But it is with opera, 
not concert, 
musical education of a nation. 


that one must begin the 
In every 
human heart, no matter how smothered 
by materialism, is a spark of romance, 
often 
sensa- 


whose vague cravings far more 
than not 
tionalism. 


so particularly appeals, and the oftener 


must be satisfied with 


It is to this spark that opera 


did it illuminate the average American's 
crass colorless existence, the fainter 
would grow the charms of vaudeville. 
To appreciate concerts it is necessary to 
understand music first, but opera appeals 
to millions with whom the drama is a 
necessity, however willing they may be 


to have it intensified by music; and 














“None so blind as those who won’t see” 
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thus, insensibly or not, they would re- 
ceive the musical education that intensi- 
fies life itself. Moreover opera satisfies 
a certain craving of their senses after 
the dull routine of the day; a perfectly 
natural craving, and far from working 
harm if gratified through the esthetic 
channels. Give men, at a_ reasonable 
price, the old Italian operas (until they 
are up to Wagner), sweetly sung, with 
every accessory, in the way of romantic 
old world scenery, costumes, pretty 
faces, and noble heroes not too ro- 
tund, and they will soon cease to de- 
mand inanities liable to removal by the 
police. 

Sometimes, inspired by curiosity, I 
buy the periodicals that seem to make 
a wide appeal to the mass. There is 
one in particular, a mélange of fashion, 
fiction, advice, health articles, and some 
dozen specialties, which illustrates one 
point of this paper. It is said to enjoy 
a circulation of something over a mil- 
lion, which means, of course, that its 
actual readers foot up some five or six 
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millions. It should, therefore, be a fair 
criterion of the average American brain. 
Nothing could be more discouraging 
than the inevitable deduction. All these 
articles and stories, editorials and ad- 
vice, read as if they were written for 
children. There is no evidence that 
among these many million readers is 
even one bright, well-educated, much 
less cultivated brain. It is commercial 
wisdom, no doubt, to cater deliberately 
to so many millions (and I notice that 
all the distinguished writers, salaried or 
specially invited to contribute out of the 
fulness of their knowledge, invariably 
“write down’’ to the multitude they 
manifestly despise) but it strikes a mere 
outsider as incredible that a publication 
with such a vast influence does nothing 
to elevate, broaden, cultivate these mil- 
lions of women (it pays man the com- 
pliment of ignoring him) who are practi- 
cally its pupils. But if it is too much 
to expect that a paving investment like 
this periodical should risk its dividends, 
at least the city governments could take 


their blind stumbling children in hand 
and give them opera, art galleries and 
museums that will not only raise them 
esthetically to the level of the Euro- 
peans that despise them, but give them 
a more rational, a happier, a more va- 
ried mental life than anything they now 
dream of. It would also create a de- 
mand for the higher order of literature, 
at present accumulating dust on the top 
shelves of ihe libraries superfluously 
possessed by most of these cities; whose 
good people read even the latest novel 
quite a year after it is published. In 
some things the wonder of the world 
for energy and _ progressiveness, in 
others we are stationary, paralyzed. And 
what we need are not greater fortunes, 
woman's suffrage, and compositions read 
at clubs, but to open the veins of the 
new world and admit the color, the 
richness, the traditions and the romance 
of the old. 
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Ballad of a Woman’s Burdens 


BY CAROLYN WELLS 
HE burden of the Fashions. Vain delight, 
For who can have new gowns whene’er she will? 

And no refurbishing will quite set right 

A last year’s sleeve, tricked out with puff and frill. 
The sheathing skirt defies all homely skill, 

(Although the pattern may allow each seam ;) 
Nor dare she brave a city. tailor’s bill; 

This is the end of every woman’s dream! 


The burden of her Figure. This is hard; 
Forever must she have a watchful care 

Lest here she measure more than half a yard— 
Or more than twenty-seven inches there; 

Her pretty petticoats she may not wear, 
She may not eat of sweets or starch or cream. 

Yet when she would get slim, she but gets spare; 
This is the end of every woman’s dream! 


The burden of her Household. Weary grind! 
By none may that incessant care be shared; 
Forever is the furnace on her mind, 
Forever must the linen-room be aired. 
Chance callers must not find her unprepared; 
With petty worries all her moments teem,— 
She would discharge the cook if she but dared; 
This is the end of every woman’s dream! 


The burden of the Neighbors. Mrs. Storrs 
Has new lace curtains, both upstairs and down; 
The Vanderdynkens have new hard-wood floors 
With fancy borders. So has Mrs. Brown. 
The Fosters spend the winter months in town; 
The Meriwethers heat their house with steam; 
And Mrs. Claussen has a Paris gown! 
This is the end of every woman’s dream! 


The burden of the Suffrage. This she craves 
As if she hadn’t burdens now galore; 

She rants about oppressed domestic slaves, 
And tells their maudlin stories o’er and o’er. 























NO DREAM 
Miss Goose: 1 DO HOPE I’LL DREAM TO-NIGHT! I HAVEN’T 
DREAMT FOR THE LAST TWO NIGHTS, AND YOU KNOW IF I DON’T 
DREAM FOR THREE NIGHTS IN SUCCESSION I’LL BE AN OLD MAID. 


She goes to meetings twice a week, or more, 

Where stressful ladies air their views extreme; 
She makes herself a nuisance ard a bore; 

This is the end of every woman’s dream! 

L’Envoi: 

Princess, and Sisters all, to you I say, 

Heed well this rhyme and ponder well this theme; 
Go your own gait! Pursue your willful way! 

This is the end of every woman’s dream! 





ne So 


“TAKE MY SEAT, MADAM 
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On the Care of Husbands 


BY EMILY POST 


HERE are many ways by which a clever woman can 
make her husband thoroughly happy. For instance, when 

he comes home tired from the club, she can, after short 
practice, gauge pretty accurately whether he has lost at bridge 
or won. If he has won, then is her chance to ask for what- 
ever comes into her head: A new tiara, a pomeranian, or a 
sealskin coat. If he has lost—then she must get in quickly 
with her own complaints, before he has time to speak of his 


ill luck. 
Of course, in this new Amazonian Age men are becoming 
less and less necessary. Still in one or two instances they have 


their uses. As lovers, for example, they do very well. But 
they should never be allowed to stray out of that capacity. 
All the world loves a lover, but man in other role is far from 
convincing. When a man becomes a husband he seems fre- 
quently to forget the platform by which he was elected and 
imagines he can behave in office as independently as he 
pleases. This was very well in the old days of life term. 
But nowadays, with the re-election system as often as resi- 
dence may be effected in Sioux Falls, it is going to behoove 
him to remember that the husband job is one held on merit 
only. 

As long as the man is the provider he has some hold in 
his family circle. But the time is coming soon, say the suf- 
tragettes, when William will sit at home and Mary will be 
out at one A. M. seeing a few women on business. 

If there is anything of importance that he wants her to 
attend to, the most helpful thing she can do is to forget it; 
if there is anything he might particularly enjoy, her best pos- 
sible plan is to avoid it—provided she thereby follows her 
own inclination. If he hates music, then let her accept every 
invitation to the opera that is possible. And if by chance they 
go to a theatre of his own selection, then she can call the 
play “crude’’ and “ vulgar’’ or “cheap.”’ 

Always tell him the unpleasant things. Exaggerate the 
children’s ailments and, above all, tell him of the domestic 
troubles in minute detail, and in the case of discharging any 
of the servants, make him do it. Then, when he has gone to 
his office she can make believe it was all his fault, and the 
parting will be made easier for her. 

Tell him all the complimentary speeches that other men 
make. And under some circumstances—such as when she has 
sobbed for three hours for something which he can’t afford— 
repeat to him all these fervent things he said to her when 
they were engaged, about dressing her in velvets and hanging 
her with pearls. 
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“NOW, WHAT DO I DO NEXT?” 

Another happy thought is to tell him how badly his mother 
brought up her children. 

If he comes home with a headache she can let little 
Willie “ beat his drum for father.” And tell Laura to go down 
and practice her scales at once. 

If, on the other hand, he comes home early, especially to 
see the children, tell him the older ones are studying their 
lessons and the baby is asleep. If he protests that he hears 
them romping upstairs—then complain how impossible he 
makes discipline. 

If he admires another woman’s appearance, or comments 
on her sense or sympathy—well, there are no adjectives pro- 
hibited under these circumstances. But if he makes any re- 
marks against any of her friends, her cue is to threaten to go 
home to mother! If he takes her up and hopes she will—and 
it is very likely if she but carefully follows these directions— 
then she will have attained that perfect position as a woman 
of sensitively organized temperament: “One who has lived 
and suffered—and been misunderstood.” She can then be- 


come a suffragette. ———-, 
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Aujourd’hui On 


BY HILDEGARDE 


= Eti, I deat 
care !’’ 

“Most people don’t. 
But why are you express- 
ime wr’ 

“New York’s. getting 
on my nerves; I want to 
scream when I see a sub- 

way entrance; to 
shriek when any 
one says’ Sher- 
ry’s to me, and 
I just miss hys- 
teria when I feel 
the crowd blow- 
ing around the Flatiron.” 

“tim.”” 

“Of course,” and Helen 
unpinned her hat and seated herself by 
the window; “of course the things I’ve 
just mentioned are the very ones that 
don’t get on your nerves—no they’re all 
right. It’s the conglomerations of sol- 
emn World Improvers that one runs into 
everywhere. Now it’s some over-blown 
woman in an overlow dress who mouths 
out a paper on Social Conditions or tells 
you how you ought to breathe, with il- 
lustrations; now it’s a globular Jew with 
black hair on top who is said to be an 
anarchist and who proves it by murder- 
ing the language when he hasn’t a 
handy Czar. Or it’s a youthful creature 
whose knowledge of the world has been 
derived from its back stairs and who 
has reduced this valuable experience to 
bad verse, which he insists on reading 
to you—really, isn’t the passion for 
reading recently committed verse the 
hideous modern sin? Or you run against 
a hateful fool with a philosophy to ex- 
pound. I had one just now who told 
me he'd been conversing with God for 
an hour. I asked him what the topic 
of conversation was, but he didn’t seem 
to know. I told him that if I had been 
talking with nothing better than J. K. 
Hackett I should have brought away at 
least a hazy notion of what had been 
said. He cnly looked more fatuous than 
before and said I didn’t realize what 
the uplift of the experience had been— 
and then switched off to the Bhud. But 
then I got up and left. I’ve stood all I 
can of that.’’ 

“Have some tea.’ 

“No sugar or lemon, thanks. And 
that isn’t half. I have given up after- 
noons and resigned myself to the ter- 
tors of studios; but now you aren’t safe 
at dinners. Last week I was at one 
where everyone was expected to get up 
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and do something. They were all primed, 
with pages in their pockets. And one 
ghastly girl in a dress that simply 
drooled over her actually asked me the 
color of my soul. I told her that had 
gone out with the cozy corner.’’ 

“Where have—’’ 

“Then there are the creatures who 
talk about finding themselves—heaven 
knows no one else would want to find 
them—I know that’s cheap, but what 
can you expect? One of them I couldn't 
escape told me he sat for an hour every 
day with his feet planted six inches 
apart, his hands on his knees, his face 
to the west and his eyes on the ceiling, 
allowing the cosmic forces to flow 
through him. I wanted to know whether 
they left a residue, but he said the re- 
sult was expansion; nature was simply 
an expression of himself.’’ 

“Why do you go to these absurd 
things ?’’ 

“That’s just it! That’s why I spoke 
of nerves. I’ve been going for the fun 
and look at me! I can’t see any fun in 
anything; not even when a man with 
fussy blond hair and tears of emotion 
tells me that he finds he reaches his 
highest level on two milk powders a day 
dissolved in a little hot water and a pre- 
pared biscuit. Think of the real rapture 
one ought to get out of a human being 
who can seriously believe that you take 
a deep interest in what he puts into his 
stomach, and who conceives you as 
trembling with excitement over the fact 
that he wears a woolen instead of a cot- 
ton shirt. I suppose it’s the horrible 
solemnity of it all that gradually crushes 
out one’s innocent happy humor. I 
went to see some east side workers the 
other morning and found the streets 
swarming with a joyous crowd of the 
down trodden, who were going to work 
or strike, or whatever it is they do. You 
never saw a jollier lot of people in your 
life. I felt so happy myself just to see 
them that I reached my friends ready to 
tell them they had certainly chosen the 
best thing there was in the city. But 
what do you suppose they were doing? 
Sitting with their hands pressed to their 
brows, their cheeks sallow, their eyes 
dull, palpitating with distress for the 
sorrows of those laughing gangs out- 
doors. My dear, they sit there and 
think up woes for the poor and then 
suffer over those woeg.”’ 

“So you think the poor are thoroughly 
well off?’’ 


“Probably they are very badly off. 
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All I mean to say is that they get what 
good there is to be got out of their 
life and don’t spend their time think- 
ing of their insides, mental or physical. 
Nor yet in endeavoring to arrange the 
cosmos according to some absurd pat- 
tern of their own. One blatant. thing I 
met yesterday told me how he had been 
detained on a ferry boat for an hour 
by a fog. ‘But even there I was en- 
abled to help a fellow being,’ he said. 
‘I expounded to a woman beside me. my 
theory of the theology of sleep; I could 
only give her the rudiments, but who 
can tell how much even that little may 
not mean to her?’ Who indeed?’’ 

“My dear, you are surely growing bit- 
ter.’’ 

“You see it? Of course I am_ This 
living in constant terror of having an 
Ismist spring on you is too intense. I'm 
going off to spend a quiet month with 
the Prenderhursts.’’ 

“Why, I thought they were both ar. 
ists—or isn’t she a writer?’’ 

“Yes, they paint and write—but they 
are the real thing. Just as real’ as the 
crowd that I saw jostling each other on 
the east side, and just as hard working. 
Why, Mary has no time to spend rais- 
ing and preaching; she has to work 
like a nigger to improve herself; she 
says she does so hope to get something 
decent done before she’s found out. 
And then, think of it, you’re sure of 
never being entertained at their house. 
No one is ever asked to read anything 
there; no one ever recites anything; no 
one eats hashed straw, or if they do, they 
don’t think it will interest you to be 
told about it. No one discusses any sort 
of adjectived life, whether simple or 
lurid. The blessed, peaceful spot!’’ 

“Wouldn’t it be a good thing to start 
a club, a sort of protection against all 
teaching or preaching or reading.”’ 

“But you want to be protected against 
clubs particularly! They are the spe- 
cial haunt of the fad-vice—no, there’s 
only flight, dear. Then, too, you need 
a fad every now and then, like Gorgon- 
zola. I realize there must be serious 
moments in life, with a sentence or 
sc about re-incarnation or the value of 
the non-essential; but I can’t keep it 
up forever, and they simply just do that, 
all of them. So I’m off.’’ 

“So long—and when does your book 
of poems come out?’’ 

“September. I've got it placed at 
last—come, stop grinning No one has 
heard me read any of them aloud.’’ 

“What, no one?’’ 

“Oh, well—’’ 
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The > and the Letter O 


BY MRS. WILSON WOODROW 


HE ? and the Letter O were having afternoon tea to- 
gether. Following the invariable law of natural selec- 
tion, The ? was drinking coffee, while the Letter O sipped 
chocolate and whipped cream. In accord with the same law 
they also fell into conversation, although they had not previ- 
ously met. 

The Letter O was a motherly person with a stout figure, a 
round, red face and a placid smile. She wore a head cover- 
ing of which she had spoken affectionately as “my winter 
hat” for the last five years. Her gown was a serviceable 
two-piece garment which she had laid away in moth balls 
June and had hung on the clothes line the first two days 
November for ten years or more, and she always referred 
it as “my tailor suit.” Her boots proclaimed her morals 
be unimpeachable. 

The ?, on the other hand, was excessively tall, and as 
thin and sinuous as a whalebone. Her gown clung to her 
like a snake’s skin and her hat threw the upper part of her 
face in Rembrandt shadow to the bridge of her nose; a 
mysterious perfume floated about her, and her jewels were 
weird, quaint, Oriental and weighed a ton. 

“Let us waste no time in banal chatter,” said the ?, “ but 
let us each get at once to the real of each. I beg that you 
will not let yourself be overcome by either my fame or my 
beauty, for the world says I have both, but utter freely to me 
your most sincere thought.” 

“T’'d like to know,” said the Letter O, “why the hens 
don’t lay? 
if they’d only 


Eees are so dear that we could make a fortune 


Ss 


vehave themselves.” 


ee 
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I’M VERY SORRY, MADAM, BUT UNDER THE CIRCUMSTANCES, 
YOU’LL HAVE TO BE IDENTIFIED sai 


SERIOUS INTENTIONS 


“Who knows!” the ? replied with a wan, subtle smile. 
“ Perhaps all through the animal kingdom, even to hens, may 
be felt the great awakening of the feminine consciousness. 
Woman is finding herself and her wonderful, wonderful soul 
is revealed.” 

“Oh, dear!” sighed the Letter O. “I’m so sorry. It’s 
always been such a comfort to think that no matter in what 
condition your soul might be, it didn’t show on the outside; 
but if it’s coming to the surface like this, no telling what the 
neighbors will say. Would you consider it impertinent if I 
ask what kind of a soul you have?” 

“Mine is the seeking kind,” answered the ?, with an 
ecstatic, upward glance. ‘I must ask, inquire, knock at 
every door; ever propound the eternal question.” 

“And what do you seek particularly,—a husband?” 

“Oh!” the ? shuddered. 
suth a mossy look! 


“No wonder your frock has 

That pursuit is all out of fashion. 2 
want a cause to die for. Look at our sisters in England! 
And here,” her voice thrilling with indignation, “ our pusil- 
lanimous men give us everything we want. 


I’m sure,” bit- 
terly, “that they will give us the ballot without a struggle, 
and no show at a martyr’s crown.” 

“V’ve got all the struggle I want trying to induce those 
hens to lay,” sighed the Letter O. ‘“ The more I think of it, 
the more I believe they have taken up these new ideas. No 
more nice, lazy dust baths for theirs, I notice, but standing 
around in groups as if they were discussing something. I 
wonder if Dr. Lyman Abbott wouldn’t come down and talk 
to them. He’s an Anti, isn’t he?” 

“ Reactionary!” hissed the ?. 

“Radical!” laughed the Letter O, comfortably taking 
another fattening gulp of chocolate and cream. “ Make hay. 
This is your hour. Mine will come. The earth will roll 
around to me again.” 

“This is indeed my hour,” said the ?, rising haughtily 
and drawing her rich furs about her. “Do you really mean 
to say,” incredulously, “that you do not know me?” 

The Letter O shook her head. “ You spoke of your fame, 
but 

“Ah,” with another rapturous glance upward, “my fame! 
It is, indeed, mine, and in great store. I know the artist’s 
joy in creation, for I, too, have my individual expressior 
Ah, Letter O, go back to your hens, but first bend low, and 
let me whisper it to you. You have to-day met and talkeé 
with the inventor of the best selling picture puzzle on the 


market.” 
Yow 


f 


H°* inconsistent women are; 
They'll shriek and scream at mice, 
And then go ’round with large sized rats, 
And think them very nice. 
M. R. Garrettson Andrew. 

















"Tis Always So 
talked and chattered all my years, 
(For thus is woman’s way)— 
And now that LIFE gives me a chance, 
I haven’t a thing to say. 
Sada Louise Cowan. 
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BY ELLA WHEELER WILCOX 


se HAT is life?” 
What is there in life? 
Does life pay?’’ 

Life is composed of four letters. 

The first letter of life is also the first 
letter of Love, and Luck. 

Possessing life, we should possess as 
well its two four lettered contempo- 
raries. They come at call. He who 
seeks, finds. 

Love is the centre and circumference, 
the cause, and aim of all things. 

’Tis the key to joy and sorrow, and 
the recompense for all the ills that have 
been, or may be. 

Luck is the tuning of our 
thought, to chord with God’s great plan. 

That done, oh, know, thy silent wishes 
to results shall grow; and one by one, 
shall miracles be wrought. 

Life, Love and Luck, make heaven. 

The second letter of Life is I. 

I stands for Ideals. 

Life without ideals is a night without 
a star, a desert without an oasis. 


inmost 





NORA, WHAT WAS THAT CRASH?” 
“l DROPPED ME DUST CLOTH, MUM.” 
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COMING ouT? 


Eve: 1 DON’T SEE HOW I CAN, DEAREST; I HAVEN’T A THING TO WEAR. 


Life with ideals is an eternal dawn, 
rich with the possibilities of 
day; a green road leading through whis- 
pering forests, and by rippling rivers. 

Possessing life, we should possess 
ideals, and hold to them however en- 
vironed by the commonplace. 

Ideals, persistently pictured by the 
mind, become realities; and by and by 
we find there is no world of the com- 
monplace, but only varying planes of 
interest and beauty. 

The third letter in life is F. 

F stands for Faith. For Faith and 
Foundation; and faith is indeed the 
foundation rock of all that is worth 
while in life. 

Faith brings happiness, hope, and suc- 
cess. 

Possessing life, we should possess 
faith in Supreme Love, Eternal Justice, 
and the God within ourselves. Life and 
Faith are an invincible pair. They 
scale all heights, they leap over all ob- 
stacles, they conquer all difficulties, 
they vanquish all foes. They stand face 
to face with death himself and cry, 
“There is no death.’’ And death dis- 
appears, leaving the pathway clear to 
Life, progressive and eternal. 

The last letter in life is E. 

E stands for Energy and for Eternity. 

In the difficult battles -which every 
soul must fight, in the simplest and 
safest walks of life, energy is a most 
important quality. It is because so few 
souls develop the mine of energy lying 
within themselves that earth’s highways 
are so cumbered by failures. 

There is nothing which cannot be 
achieved by immortal man, radiant and 


coming 


indomitable, with energy of mind and 
body. 

Upon our development and use of 
energy depends the ability to possess 
love, luck and faith. It requires un- 
remitting energy to awaken the highest 
self, the self which realizes its unity 
with Universal Life; and it requires 
patient and persistent energy to exorcise 
and annihilate that petty selfish self 
which stops in the path of progress 
toward Life Eternal, and asks, ‘Does 
life pay?’’ and “What is life?’’ 

Possessing life, therefore let us pos- 
sess love, luck, faith and energy, and 
press on to the heights, and stand there 
proclaiming : 


Life is God. 
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‘Lire: 


The Woman of Fifty 


‘S"HE woman of fifty! Where is she 
l to be found? One cranes his neck 
for her in the churches, the theatres, 
among the busy throng of shoppers. It 
is hard to find her, and yet this elusive 
creature exists and, in fact, is far more 
prevalent a quantity on this cumbrous 
sphere than strategic evasion admits. 

There was a period when this bi- 
centenary enveloped in cap and shawl 
gracefully relegated herself to the shelf, 
but in the general march of civilization 
and shifting of tides conditions have 
changed. 

Few women now attain years beyond 


BY ANNA STEVENSON 


course which glorifies her countenance 
to a surpassing loveliness. But this is 
ideal ! 

There is a tragedy of the years that 
comes with an antagonistic develop- 
ment. This tragedy lives and shines 
forth in the life of the woman who 
has fought environment, clashed with 
God-given conditions and wrestled with 
fate. It dwells with the woman who 
has dragged out the weary years tear- 
ing down her natural vital force by 
“kicking against the pricks.’’ It thrives 


with the woman who has been unable 


to find the crumbs of comfort along her 


who has, therefore, passed by the plain 
joys of living. Her attire may be as 
modish, her pompadour as extreme, her 
heels as high as the age demands, yet 
the lines, the scars, the marks are all 
there, blemishes far deeper than art at 
its best can remove. The tragedy of the 
years appears. 

To the normal woman of fifty life has 
become a tangible thing. The practical 
side of life is now her very own. She 
finds solace in to-day’s comforts and 
revels in material Her disap- 
pointments, her griefs, her personal af- 
flictions have faded into the general blend 

of sorrows which her 


cheer. 





thirty-five or forty 
according to. state- 


ment. However, the 
woman of fifty is 
here to-day; she 
dwells not in the 
past or future, but 
lives in a_ divine 
present, modish in 
attire and up _ to 
date, both mentally 
and physically. Glory 
be ! 

From a senti- 
mentalist’s viewpoint 
the woman of fifty 
is a type interesting 
beyond compare. She 
woman who 
knows, who under- 
stands, who _ looks 
you squarely in the 
eye as she grasps 
your hand. She is 
the woman’ whose 
tactfulness has long 





is the 


since passed evasion and effusion to 
attain a full degree of sincerity. What- 
ever line she has pursued, her am- 


bition, her desire or inclination has 
developed into her real self as she is 
to-day. There is no turning back, the 
page is written, though not concluded. 
She is just ready for general usefulness 
in the world. Her sphere may have 
been compassed by four walls for years, 
but now she is free to pursue her course 
in a broader field. Now with her ac- 
cumulated knowledge of life through ex- 
perience and living, she 
ready to grasp any circumstance or con- 
dition in the most commendable man- 
ner. To her belong the strength, the 
force, the that comes 
clear understanding. 


real stands 


vitality with a 


The ideal woman of fifty has in her 
face the satisfaction of a self-approved 
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FATHER TIME—THE MAKE-UP MAN 


dreary way and who, in looking for the 
woes of life, has missed the everyday 
blessings. It clings to the woman who 
has believed that she could enjoy only 
those things that have been denied and 


experienced eyes 
have beheld through 


a broader view of 


life. Whatever er- 
rors, whatever fail- 
ings have existed, 
have gradually fallen 
aside to make way 
for abiding useful- 
ness. She enjoys her 
dinner, loves’ her 


neighbor and is an 
active participant in 
all that is good and 
acceptable in life. 
You may meet her 
in the churches, in 
the theatres, on the 
street or in her 
home—the type is 
unmistakable to dis- 
cerning eyes. You 
will find her lovable 
and loving, generous 
in sympathy, kindly 
in expression and tender in sentiment. 
A woman at her best. 
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GEORGE, I’M GOING TO DISCHARGE THAT NURSE; SHE IS ALWAYS TAKING THE CHILDREN 
NEAR THE WATER.”’ 
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Bridge or Babies > 


BY HELEN THORNTON HIGBEE 


HE fascination and tragedy of life is that we continually 
have to choose between things desired; therefore he is 
happiest who has most wisely developed the faculty of choice 
There is no question but that the “ up-to-date” woman 
has chosen Bridge in preference to Babies. The sole question 
is, has she chosen wisely ? 

We will not consider the moral aspect of the question; 
simply the intellectual. 

A baby develops a woman’s imagination. Wordsworth 
feelingly wrote, “ Heaven lies about us in our infancy.” Can 
we then blame the proud parent for indulging in that from 
which Heaven itself cannot refrain? A woman without 
imagination is Ennui personined. It is impossible to be a 
mother and lack imagination; at least when we hear a moth- 
er’s description of her children and then see the children 
themselves, such seems to be the case. 

Bridge does not develop imagination; it develops memory. 
Now, memory is the faculty above all others that women wish 
dormant, especially in this age of insomnia. 

Bridge is not creative; it is mechanical. It is better to be 
a mother than an automaton; at least it would seem that 
one accomplished more. Of course some women do use their 
imagination and create Bridge rules for themselves. I heard 
not long ago of one who, when asked what her discard was, 
replied, “ First all the twos, then the threes, then alternate 











OF NATURE 


red and black.” That was creative, but only a few brave 
souls dare venture to be original when playing Bridge. 

Maidenhood, “standing with reluctant feet where the 
brook and river meet,” is to be seen no more. She is “ bridg- 
ing it,” according to Elwell, Foster or Streit. 

“How well Horatius kept the Bridge 

In the brave days of old,” 
and Cornelia enjoyed her jewels and her nursery, which were 
synonymous. To-day Cornelia attends to the Bridge and her 
jewels are of a very different variety. And Horatius? Well, 
perhaps he will keep the nursery. 

In olden days the Madonna and Venus types were rivals 
in Art. Bridge is fatal to both. No woman can play Bridge 
well and earnestly, retain her beauty and avoid wrinkles. 
Babies are equally antagonistic to an expert game. As Bridge 
seems to be victorious, can that account for the lamentable 
dearth of beautiful women in modern pictures, and will the 
future type be the Bridge-Fiend, 

“Good at a fight, but better at a play, 
Godlike in giving, but the devil to pay.” 

I wonder what Mr. Huneker and other art critics think on 
the subject. 

To me it seems hard on the artist as well as Horatius and 
the babies; but, then, it is all a matter of choice, you know. 


Jil. Vheviter beg fa 
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Temper and Temperament 


BY BEATRICE FAIRFAX 


When Bridget was mildly requested 
To work on her afternoon out, 
She mumbled and muttered and 
spluttered, 
And rattled the dishes about. 
She splintered the Sévres and Dresden 
And littered the neighbor’s back lot 
With bits of cut glass, till we murmured: “Alas! 
What a terrible temper she’s got!’’ 


scolded and 


When Muriel’s mother forbade her 
To go to the Mayflower Ball, 
She flounced up the stair, and proceeded to tear 
The pictures and prints from the wall. 
She cuffed her astonished small brother 
With a hand that was harsh and ungentle, 
And we murmured, full sad: “It is really too 
bad, 
Poor girl, she is so temperamental !’’ 


What is temperament? 

When I was a young girl I used to listen en- 
viously to people who talked about their “tem- 
perament.’’ All my girl friends would shake 
their heads gravely at me and lament that I 
lacked that most desirable quality. 

Never a group of girls got together but what 
they talked about temperament. According to 
all accounts, they one and all possessed it to an 
astonishing degree. And always I had to sit 
silently without the charmed circle, because I 
could contribute no valuable opinions. 


prompted her 





THE- SYMPATHO 


Finally, one of the little group of school girls 
ran away with a married man, and in the ex- 
cited twittering that followed I learned that it 
was her great amount of temperament that had 
like Kipling’s 
soldier man, “I learned about temperament from 
her.”’ 

Ever since then I have been learning more 


escapade. 





CONVERSATIONAL LAUGH 





and more about temperament, until I have eon, 
cluded that the free translation given the worj 
by the average person makes it a menace ty 
morals and manners. 

The married man who finds his affinity in ap. 
other man’s wife or a young girl excuses him. 
self on the score of temperament. 

The married woman who runs away with her 
neighbor’s husband is the victim of her super. 
abundant temperament. 

The young girl who allows men to treat her 
over-familiarly is half-ashamed of her behavior 
but thoroughly proud of what she considers he 
temperament. 

The prima donna who sulks and refuses ty 
appear at the last moment is supposed to be ; 
creature of temperament. So she is, but only 
of the two first syllables of the word. 

The Century Dictionary defines temperament 
as “that individual peculiarity of physical organi. 
zation by which the manner, acting, feeling and 
thinking of every person is permanently af. 
fected.’’ 

If I could write a dictionary I would define 
temperament as a “modern word meaning lack 
of self-control.’’ Don’t feel badly if your 
friends tell you that you lack temperament. |t 
may be possible that the brain cell labelled “tem. 
perament’’ has been preémpted by self-control 
and common sense. 

Especially if you are a young girl, and some 
man tells you that you lack temperament, te 
thankful that as far as he is concerned you do, 
That man needs watching, for the chances are 
that he is an affinity hunter, and gentlemen of 
that type bait their traps with temperament. 

(Continued on page 563) 
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place the 
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immaterial. 
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and will retain 
grease or other 
stains in spite of 
all the cleaning 
methods known. 
Hencea car of shab- 
by appearance. 
The surface of 
GENUINE 


Dumivacite 


LEATHER is 
absolutely fast and 
easily cleaned, 
See that only the 
genuine is fur- 
nished or you will 
get a cheap, in- 
ferior substitute 
offered by the 

dealer to increase 
his profits at yout 

expense. 
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Plaint of the Humble Writer 


I am just a humble writer 
With no plutocratic hoard— 
Doing scribbling grave, or lighter, 
To secure my bed and board. 
But what can a story-teller 
Do to earn his pork and beans 
Now that John D. Rockefeller 
Sells stuff to the magazines? 
















A. Carnegie is an author 
Crowding out we lesser lights, 
Joying in the fuss and pother 
Over everything he writes. 
’Tis a long climb up Parnassus, 
Old Pegasus’s gait is slow— 
And the billionaires can pass us 
While, despairing, on we go. 











































‘*The Manin Lower Ten,’”’ by Mary Roberts Rinehart, is one of the strangest and most entrancing 
of latter-day mystery stories. ‘‘The Circular Staircase,’’ her first novel, made a commotion, but it is 
safe to predict that ‘‘The Man in Lower Ten” will arouse even greater interest and wider approval, 
After you start to read it, itis “‘all up’? with your peace of mind until the last word has been said, 
And as you read the text you will be pleased by the illustrations in color by Howard Chandler Christy, 

Mrs. Rinehart infuses into her story a lot ofhumor. Her liveliness of spirit and sprightliness of wit make ‘‘The Man in Lower Ten’’ a distinc- 


Shudder, all ye fiction-makers, 








All who do adventure tales ; tive and remarkable piece of fiction. She is happy in descriptive bits and her dialogue is crisp and scintillant.—PAtladelphia Record. 
All ye busy nature-fakers At all bookstores, or mailed postpaid $1.50 by the publishers. 
Be prepared to wail some wails! The BOBBS-MERRILL CO., - Publishers . Indianapolis, U. S. A. 





Who will care to read how chipmunks * 
Telegraph to all their friends? 
Roosevelt next year will nip monks 
For his literary ends. 
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Soon will William Jennings Bryan 
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ASHEVILLE, N. C.: “The teur- season resort of the 
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i om bet a humble writer tively prevents freckles, tan and ere = our hig . courts of justice. It is, 

nae ter — | # sunburn, leaving the skin clear, 7 Z -eling » iz awe 
Using up the midnight oil; ; : Sant ciaae Wass ee cae therefore, with a feeling of peculiar awe and 
Better far were I a fighter. 4 = at dealers or by mail. admiration that on consulting the New Jersey 
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State reports for the year 1858 we come across 
the following in an opinion delivered by Chief 
Justice Green: 

“Oysters, like domestic animals, 


Or in some financial toil, j , Kosmec Powder, 
Or an earnest politician— = 

Then the editors would see 
What a store of erudition 
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Chicago, Ill. If at liberty they have neither the inclination 
| nor the power to escape.” 
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Will open M 
dred guests, 


(Continued from page 560) 


Temperament of the modern type is like 
it can spread through a girls’ school 
the 
the 


measles ; 
like a prairie fire, and end in hysteria for 
many and elopements with the “butcher, 
baker, the candlestick maker’’ for the few. 

The germ of school girl temperament is 
trashy novel. The scent of a school girl for 
romance, is as keen as that of a mouse for 
cheese. And with her discovery of romance 
comes what she believes to be her realization of 
temperament. Not a whit cares she for the 
Century definition. To her it would be but a 
meaningless jingle of long words. 

Temperament, according to her definition, is 
merely an appetite for forbidden fruit, without 
care of consequences. 

Good old Webster's definition is even more 
involved than that of the Century, but then he, 
according to hearsay, wrote the ancient and lived 
the modern definition of the word, so there you 
are, back at the teginning. What is tempera- 


plex Paik 


The Average Book Review 


BY ELIZABETH JORDAN 


the 


(With apologies to some reviewers.) 


Little Johnny and Susy, by James Jones. The 
Buckingham Publishing Co. Price $1.50. 
Watchers of the literary skies have long pre- 
dicted the sudden fall of that lurid literary planet 
known as the problem novel. Already a certain 
reproach attaches to its production, though there 
is still a popular demand for thoughtful litera- 
ture and for the work of those pens which dare 
to approach the vital questions of the day in a 
calm and dispassionate spirit. Whether or not 
they solve these problems is more or less im- 
material. They at least offer to the minds of 
readers an intelligent presentdtion of questions 
which concern all thoughtful men and women, 
and which certainly confront us in every walk 
of life. We have only to recaii the impression 
made twelve years ago by a certain novel on 
the divorce question to realize the vast influence 
of literature as a moulder of public sentiment. 
Not that the human mind concerns itself ex- 
clusively with these topics. To the writer there 
is a peculiar mental awakening in such work as 
Professor Blanken’s, whose literary progress 
through the starry heavens, twenty years ago, 
was followed by so many delighted readers. It 
will be remembered that Blanken proved our 
nearness to Mars by scientific demonstration and 
illustrated his fascinating talks with shadow pic- 
tures of the Martians. We may not hope to 
make such journeys save in our reading chairs, 
when we seek something wherewith to rest the 
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not a matter of cost to you. Itis assured 
by the careful selection of the best ma- 
terials for Uneeda Biscuit; by the skill 
of experts who bake nothing but Uneeda 
Biscuit; by the perfect cleanliness and 
appliances of great bakeries built ex- 
pressly to bake Uneeda Biscuit; and, 
finally, by the perfect protection of a 
package that excludes all dust and 


All this has resulted in a quality out 
of all proportion to the price. 
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Harry Bug: RUN, FELLERS, RUN, THERE’S BEEN 
A TERRIBLE EARTHQUAKE 
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weary mind after the burden and strain of the 
day. Who, then, has not crept through the mys- 
terious and winding ways of the Forbidden City, 
or stalked big game in the Himalayas? 

Or perhaps we even project our astral bodies to 
these scenes through the magic of the writers. 
Nothing in this day seems impossible to those 
minds which have followed with intelligent con- 
cern the psychological experiments of Lodge and 
James and their mighty brethren. Who can tell 
what messages are sent from mind to mind across 
thousands of intervening miles? Was it not 
Blavatsky who never wrote letters, but communi- 
cated her wishes from her home in London to 
her fellow workers in India on the breast of a 
thought wave? 

The story of Johnny and Susy, and their visit 
to Aunt Carrie in the country, is sure to please 


the little ones. 
Attn 
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LOWNEY’S CHOCOLATE 
BONBONS. 
























They are as pure and 
wholesome as they are deli- 
i‘ cious, and they can be eaten 
freely when others cannot be. 
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“ Correspondence” 


To THE EpiTor oF LIFE: 

Dear Sir:—In answer to your inquiry as to 
whether Ella Real Silksox or Beatrice Bare-back 
might be secured to edit the correspondence col- 
umn for the coming woman’s issue of Lire, I re- 
gret deeply to inform you that the two notables 
in question are unavailable. But I have been 
fortunate enough to secure odd fragments from 
the correspondence of certain feminine celebrities 
together with some words of wisdom gleaned at 
first hand. 

My first personal interview was with Miss 
y G—d—n. 

I found the Diva in bed taking the gold cure 
for her voice, which has met with so many 
shocks through repetitions of Louise. The news- 
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A CERTAIN GIRL’S HEART THAT WE ALL KNOW 


papers were scattered all about the floor and she 
was in a—turbulent—frame of mind. ‘“ Look at 
that!’’ She whispered the words, for a golden 
voice does not waste itself upon a chance morn- 
ing visitor of her own sex. “ One paragraph 
about my creation and two columns about Society 
in the boxes. Ah, you have not come to hear 
about my interpretation of French opera? Or to 
investigate the evidence of my pronunciation as 
being that of the Conservatoire! You want 
none of these?’’ She then turned her hand 
Salome-fashion over the opened envelopes scat- 
tered about the coverlid, Ces Angmbeycilles qui 
ecrivent ah mwah! She flounced up in bed, 
threw her portfolio: at me, and flopped down 
again with her sinuous back to me. Opening the 
portfolio I selected a letter: 
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Progressive 
Sam: Mamma, did God make you? 
MoTHER: Yes, dear. 
Sam: And father, too? 
MorTHER: Yes. 
Sam: And sister, too? 
MorTHER: Certainly. 
Sam: And me, too? 
MotTHeER: Certainly, foolish. 


Sam: He’s improving right along, isn’t he ?— 
Harper’s Weekly. 
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Fit fora King; Light, cool, dressy, closely woven, adapt- 


able to ali shapes, blocked and trimmed all sizes, with neat 
silk band and leather sweat band. $10.00 value, sent prepaid 

for $4.00. 
Galveston from South America. 
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TEN CRUISES 


that should appeal to the tourist, 
to those in search of health, 
to those on pleasure bent. 



















Leaving Hamburg during June, July 
and August on luxuriously appointed 
twin-screw excursion steamers. These 
floating hotels are fitted with every 
modern appliance, assuring the travel- 
er comfort, safety and pleasure. The 
cruises vary-in.duration from 14 to 25 
days, and cost $62.50 and upward. 
Excellent connections from America 
by our splendid transatlantic service. 







Let us send you our new book, ‘‘A Summer 
Holiday at the Top of the World,” 
containing full particulars, 
HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 
41-45 Broadway, New York 
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“ Dear Miss G—p—n: 

“T took twenty lessons at the Berlitz schodl 
And I want to tell you that I think your pre 
nunciation of French is lovely. I have a gra 
opera voice and hope to appear at the Metropol: 
tan next winter. Knowing your sisterly interes 
in fellow artists, would you kindly tell me whith 
roles you would advise a beginner to try? 

“Yours adoringly, . 
“ Daisy Burr. 

Miss G—d—n’s answer lay directly beside it- 
the ink not yet dry: 
“Dear Daisy: 

“Of course you are aware that my roles reptt 
sent the highest achievement in grand opera, and 
that no one may sing them except myself. The 
voice has little to do with success as an operat 
star, but it is well to preserve as well as possible 
the vocal gifts which are yours. I would adv 
you if your voice is not very strong to begin with 
Isolde. If you can sing it consecutively—say " 
four cities for four nights running—you will find 
it very soothing to the vocal cords. 


(Continued on page 565) 
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Correspondence 
(Continued from page 564) 


mention it, you are welcome. 
“ M—r—y G—p—Nn.”’ 

Miss Frances Starr I found still sobbing on 
the trunk in the darkened theatre. The call-boy 
had brought her mail and it lay in a scattered 
pile at her side. “I wanted—just a little happi- 
ness,’ she sobbed, but her sobs were coming 
automatically by now. 

“You know,’’ I said, “ you are the only actress 
on the stage that lets herself get hideous when 
she cries? If you polish your nose like that, 
you will never get the shine off, even when you 
want to look pleasant.”’ 

“IT kn—ow. But Mr. Belasco insists upon 
realism. Oh, what shall I do if the tear supply 
gives out? ”’ 

“IT don’t know, but if it keeps up at this rate, I 
think you will have to have a Hippodrome tank 
scene-in the last act.’’ 

“Do I really cry as much as that?’’ She 
looked down and took the train of her dress out 
of the pool of tears into which it had fallen. 

Some of her letters were already floating away. 
I rescued two or three. 

“Do you want to see those?-’’ she asked. “ My 
mail is not interesting; most of the letters are 
from wives whose husbands won't let them come 
to the play. As though,’’ she said, with her 
mouth a little to one side, and looking out from 
under her Mary Anderson brows, “as though 
the play could possibly do any harm to a wife. 
Why, every woman ought to be glad of any sort 
of a home when they see how wretchedly I want 
just a little happiness—just a little home of my 
own.” 

“Dear child ’’—I climbed from a chair to the 
trunk beside her in fear of being drowned— 
“don’t cry about it any more. It is only a play. 
You have a home of your own. I have a home 
of my own, and the dear public go back to homes 
of their own every evening. Don’t feel so badly 
about it. Come, tell me about your correspond- 
ence. Do you w—w—ant John’s letters? There 
is nothing in them but hope. No, these will do.’’ 
With her permission I opened the first letter that 
came to hand: 

Dear LitTLE FRANCES: 

“Your mother and I are coming to see you 
play on Wednesday night. “With love, 

“ AunT Martia.”’ 


“Don't 
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Gillette Safety Razor 





New Pocket Edition 


ERE is news in- 
deed —for the 
two million men who 
shave themselves every 
morning with the 
Gillette Safety Razor. 


Our first announcement of the 
late t GILLETTE achievement — the 
New Pocket Edition — the GILLETTE 
Safety Razor in such compact form 
that it can be carried like a card-case in 
the waistcoat pocket, or slipped into 
the side of a traveling bag. 

Same size blade as before, same 
principle ; but neater, more workman- 
like, the most perfect shaving imple- 
ment in the world—as compact and as 
beautifully finished as a piece of 
jewelry—and the blades are fine. 


New York, Times Bldg. 
Chicago, Stock Exchange Bldg. 
London Office, 
17 Holborn Viaduct, E. C. 


GILLETTE 


528 Kimball Building, Boston 


If you area GILLETTE user call 
on some progressive dealer at once and 
examine this new razor. 

If you have never 
GILLETTE now is the 
acquainted. 

You can shave yourself in from 
two to five minutes with the GILLETTE 
—a clean, satisfying shave. Vo strop- 
ping, no honing. 

The pocket-case is of gold, silver 
or gun metal. Plain polished or richly 
engraved in floral and Empire designs. 
Inside the pocket-case are handle and 
blade box—triple silverplated or 14K. 
gold plated. Prices, $5 to $7.50, on 
sale everywhere. 

You should know GILLETTE Shav- 
ing Brush—a new brush of GILLETTE 
quality — bristles gripped in hard 
rubber; and GILLETTE Shaving Stick 
—a shaving soap worthy of the 
GILLETTE Safety Razor. 


used the 
time to get 


Canadian Office, 
63 S:. Alexander St. 
Montreal 


SALES CO. 


Factories: Boston, Montreal, London, Berlin, Paris 




















“IF YOU DON’T LET ME ALONE I’LL STRANGLE 


” 


YOU. 


Miss Starr sprang off the trunk, splash into the 


pool of tears. “Gh, no, no 
play! 
meet Elfie. 
I am out in Denver!’’ 


no, they must not 
come! No girl could let her mother 
Oh, I would not for the world have her 
Write her for me—won’t you— 


see the 


that 


She would not stop crying, so I had to leave 


in order fo keep an 
W—rt—n. 


Busy over her latest manuscript 


appointment with 


(which 


Mrs. 


was 


neatly copied on a slate with six leaves, each leaf 
in a different language) she was fitting words into 
place quite like the making of a jig-saw puzzle 
and according to the most rigid outlines of syn- 


(Continucd on page 566) 
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Correspondence 
(Continued from page 565) 
tax. She greeted me with a palid smile, but 


finally accorded me permission to look through 
her letter-press. I soon found the following: 


“ Honorep MADAM: 

“For years I have subsisted on your books. 
Waking, I have endeavored to trace the reality 
of your characters; sleeping, I have fled from 
their haunting shadows. At last I am convinced 
that only by creating characters of my own shall 
I ever escape the thrall in which yours hold me. 

“Perhaps you will be kind enough | to tell me 
how the various personages, to works 
of fiction, are produced. 

“ Thanking you in advance, humbly yours, 

“ ARABELLA SCRIBBLER.’” 


curious 
“in- 


There was no answer copied, but by 
coincidence, I happened upon a list marked 
ventory,’’ and which I have appended: 
One complete set of dictionaries (all languages). 
One set wax tablets (cut in sections, permitting 

each word stylographed thereon to be shifted 
often as need be). 
One microscope, one scalpel, 
One thermometer «(for testing 
characters). 
One stethescope 
same). 
One photograph album containing detailed plates 
of fashionable houses. 
One visiting index (personal) with notes. 
One complete set of Henry James. 
One complete set Police Gazette (bound). 

I then took a taxicab to the socially 
districts of upper Fifth avenue. 

The tenth footman thought I was a manicure 
and let me upstairs before he discovered his mis- 
take. It turned out happily, as the “ Queen ’”’ 


one crucible. 
temperature of 


(to register heartbeats of the 


icicled 


RAD-BRIDGE 


egistered at Pat. Office London: WASHIN hi 


9 MUSTAPHA AZWUZ 





Mustapha Azwuz of Khartoum 
Locked himself up ina room 
With a ‘RAD-BRIDGE’ pad 
Because he felt sad 

And knew it would scatter his g 


Lire 








(all leaders of fashion now-a-days are called 
“Queens’’) was up and dressed at ten o’clock. 

I told her my errand—I was not a messenger 
of boredom, but a messenger from LIFE. 

“T wish to goodness you were,’’ she exclaimed. 
“T thought you had come to see me. I was so 
glad to see you. I would be glad to see any new 
face. 

“TI was going to Palm Beach, but changed my 
mind. There is nothing down there. 

“ Don’t you think the fashions are too hideous? 
I have rolled on the floor to get my hips down 
until I am black and blue. Have you seen Mary 
Garden in Salome? Do you suppose it is all off 
between the Duke of the A and Miss 
E ? ” 

“You want to see my mail? You are welcome 
to it. One-half are begging letters and the other 
half advertisements. No—here is one from 
Gwendolin at Sioux Falls. She writes: 
they are going to hand down my de- 
cree on Saturday. I really want your advice, as 
you know more about life than anyone I 
know. Do you think I would be happy married 
to Charlie? ’’ 

The “Queen ’’ laughed, and threw the letter 
into the fire. “ She will be happier than he, at 
all events,’’ she said, cheerfully, but the next 
moment her face clouded over. ‘“ Happiness! 
What on earth has happiness to do with life? 
LIFE is amusing. Who ever suggested for a mo- 
ment that a woman ought to be happy? -People 





Pre ergs 


PAPERS 


you want your home surroundings harmoni- 

ous and restful yet expressive of character 
—you want them to represent YOU. The 
strongest mind is influenced by its surroundings, 
therefore make the walls of your room a source 
of strength and inspiration as well as a back- 
ground for furnishings. Sombre and inhar- 
monious walls are depressing and irritating— 
discordant notes that jar. 

Our papers are designed and colored to meet 
the present day pe eae ety are the last 
word in the new order of things decorative. Our 
Tapestries—Self tones—Orientals—papers with 
CRETONNES to match—dainty little florals— 
Chambrays and borders to match--Special friezes 
—are all new and distinctive and give character 
to their surroundings. Our papers are free 
from poisonous matters—they are truly and 
purely made. 

ASK YOUR DEALER for “VOGUE PAPERS.” 
Send for illustrated booklet. 


ALLEN HIGGINS 


WALL PAPER 
COMPANY 
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are poor, or rich; contented or ‘iinet 
that’s all. But we all want what we have not. 
Gwendolin, out in Sioux Falls, thinks that Charlie 
is going to be different than Jim, just because 
she has had all she wants of Jim and Charlie is 
something new. Woman’s suffrage is the same 
thing—we want it because we have not had it. 
I know, for one, that if we get it, it will bore 
most of us to death! ”’ 

Suddenly her eyes lighted, her whole expression 
grew radiant, as she went down on her knees: 
“Tum to Muzzer, Fido, darlin’; does oo want do 
day-days? H-m-m-m ”” ete., etc. 
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A:Club Cocktail 


Is A Bottled Delight 
—a mixed-to-measure blend 
of fine old liquors aged to a 
wonderful’ mellowness. 
Once drink CLUB COCK- 
TAILS and you’ll never want 
the guess-work kind again. 

























Martini (gin base) and 
Manhattan (whisky base) 
are the most popular. Get 
a bottle from your dealer. 


HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
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Our Trained Cousins 


BY LOUISE COLLIER WILCOX 










































When asked if I believe in adult suffrage | 
feel quite secure in replying, “Undoubtedly, for 
English women.’’ Generations of English women 
have been born and reared to responsibilities. 
In English homes, girls submit from infancy to 
a stern and unrelaxing discipline; to hygienic 
living, plain diet, definite daily tasks and, above 
all, to looking on at much freedom and enjoy- 
ment in which they do not expect or hope to 
join. They are teught obedience not by coax- 
ing moral persuasion or affectionate pleading, 
but by unalterable laws. The result has been 
that when economic conditions so changed that 
all the women had not enough obligations and 
responsibilities in the home they were prepared 
to meet them gravely outside. They had been 
so trained to accept duty, so grounded in the 
habit of thinking of it, that when municipal 
duties came to them they became factory it 
spectors, school inspectors, sanitary inspectors; 
they sat on boards as guardians of the poor; 
they filled the offices of school commissionets, 
alderman and mayor and brought to these duties 
the serious sense of responsibility they had ap- 
plied to household economics. 

An English girl is taught the care and the 
value of money from the time she is old enough 
to be entrusted with a penny a week to the time 
when she clothes herself and meets all het 
financial dues out of a given allowance. Where 
an English girl is learning the use of money 
the American girl is learning only to coax all 
she can out of “Papa’’ until she changes het 
banker and coaxes it out of her husband. 


(Continued on page 567) 
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Designed to Harmonize 
with Dress Fashions . 


With the advent of Spring 
there is no further development 
in fashion that denotes a change 
in corset shape. 


The shape correctness of Redfern 
Whalebone Models is eme- 
phasized by the enor- fe 
mous increase in -” 
their sale, which 
A 
we know to be “= A 
largely the result “# 
of individual endorsement. 


















The things that contribute to the suc- 
cess of these models are summed up in 
the following statement: They are made 
to the highest possible corset standard 
—filled with the purest selected Arctic 
whalebone; fitted with the 


Securthy 


Rubber Fulllon 


Vose Gupporiers 


all metal parts of which are 
nickel plated brass and war- 
ranted impervious to moisture. 
Write for booklet ‘* L.’* telling how to 
lace and fit Redfern Corsets — describ- 
ing a few of the models. 

Price, $3.00 to $10.00 per pair, 

according to materials. 
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Our Trained Cousins 
(Continued from page 566) 


I remember a learned old Scotchman who lived 
Some years in our land, who used to raise his 
hands in horror and shake his red beard over 
what he called the American woman’s reason. 
“Ask her anything,’’ he used to exclaim, “ and 
she says she wants to or she doesn’t want to! 
Want, want! What’s wanting got to do with any- 
thing?’’ The truth is we are a young nation, 
though we are growing old as fast as we can; 
children and women have been at a premium, 
and we have been sentimental over both, until 
a generation ago our training of our children 
was a scandal to Europe. We have bettered 
that, but there is still a lingering sentimentality 
M our treatment of woman. We are sentimental 
about her education, which is directed toward 
graces and accomplishments, rather than useful- 
hess and strength; about protection and shelter- 
ing, which makes for weakness and timidity ; 
about her capacity and ability, which makes for 
indirection and deceit. The American woman is 


gg ‘o get her ends by wheedling and cajolery. 
as z - been reared upon pampering, petting 
ogee It is, therefore, difficult to fore- 
enend She would use the franchise were it 


at is this distrust a lack’ of patriotism or 
an 


to the thousand ways in which our 








women excel; in grace, in manners, in quick- 
ness, insight and adaptability they are far ahead 
of their cousins over the sea, but taken by and 
large, in freedom from convention, broad and 
general interests, sense of responsibility and 
judgment, the English woman of to-day stands 
to us as did the Roman woman to the Turk- 


ish. 


Morning Glories in the City 


BY MINNA IRVING 


I saw them from the rushing “ L,’’ 
A flash of brilliant bloom, 

And dewy leaves of emerald sheen, 
Amidst the smoke and gloom. 

In pink, and white, and velvet blue 
They blossomed, undismayed 

By city dust and heat and noise, 
And roaring wheels of trade. 


Some homesick soul had planted there, 
A morning glory vine, 
And taught upon the fire-escape 
Its tendrils green to twine, 
Ard from the wilderness of stone 
My heart returned again 
To leafy lanes and orchard aisles, 
All bright with summer rain. 


O bless the hand that sowed the seed, 
And brought to aching eyes 

A glimpse of crisply growing things 
And far off azure skies, 

And cheered a spirit bowed with toil 
Through long and weary hours, 

With many a sweet and tender thought 
That blossomed with the flowers. 


Slissin,. dingy 


A Class War 


’ 


“It’s just like this,’’ said the Red Corpuscle: 
“You fellows have too much freedom. You 
have become arrogant, overbearing and insuffer- 
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MILKWEED CREA 


Wewant every woman in America to send for 
aliberal free sample of Milkweed Cream and our 
booklet telling of the wonderfrul results that follow 
tts daily use. Write today before you forget. 





This is the one toilet cream that has proved its 
merit. It isnature’s own aid to beauty—a skin tonic. 
A very little applied gently to the face, neck and 
hands, night and morning, cleans out the tiny pores, 
stimulates them to renewed activity and feeds and 
nourishes the inner skin and surrounding tissues. 
The certain result of this is a complexion clear and 
brilliant in coloring—a skin soft and smooth without 
being oe ER reg rounded cheeks from which all 
lines and wrinkles have been taken away. 

Sold by all druggists at 50 cents and $1.00 a jar, or 
sent postpaid on receipt of price. Don’t forget to 
write for the liberal free sample. 


F. F. INGRAM & CO. 
38 Tenth Street, - DETROIT, MICH. 





aillard’s Breakfast Cocoa. 
A delicious, appetizing drink, fa- 

mous for its delicacy, and extreme digest- 
ibility. It agrees with everyone, and is 
highly recommended for invalids and 


children. 


Its special points of superiority are due to the 
use of the finest, selected beans, and to Maillard’s 
exclusive process of manufacture. Popular for 
nearly 60 years. 

Maillard’s Vanilla Chocolate. True 
Vanilla bean flavoring. Delicious. 

Sold by all Leading Grocers. 


Fifth Avenue at 35th Street 
CHOCOLATES, BONBONS, FRENCH BONBONNIERES. 


The Unique Luncheon Restaurantis a popular resort 
for ladies—afternoon tea 3 to 6. 


able. That is what makes the organism so pale 
and so liable to disease.’’ 

“Fudge!’’ replied the White Corpuscle. 
“That’s just what we were thinking of you. 
You are not carrying your share of the load. 
While we are working hard on our daily and 
nightly rounds, you are loafing. As a conse- 
quence, the organism is anemic.’’ 

“Here, what's the matter with you fellows? ”’ 
demanded the Heart, who was beating wildly in 
his excitement. “If you don’t stop quarreling 
and get busy, I'll stop altogether.’’—Lippincott’s. 


Latest Books 


Old Lady Number 31, by Louise Forsslund. (The 











Century Co. $1.00.) 

_The Wiles of Sexton Maginnis, by Maurice Fran- 
cis Egan. (The Century Co. $1.50.) 

Adventures of the World’s Greatest Detectives, by 
George Barton. (John C. Winston Co.) 

Some Assurances of Immortality, by John B. N. 
Berry. (R. F. Fenno & Co.) ; ~~ 

The Diary of a Show Girl, by Grace L. Irwin. 
(Moffatt. Yard & Co.) t 

Trolley Folly, by Henry Wallace Phillips. (The 
Bobbs-Merrill Co., Indianapolis.) 










































































































“Oh Be Jolly” 
—— 
The perfection of skilled brewing. 
strengthening as wellas stimulating. A beer that appeals at once tu 
the judge of a good brew. Drink P. B, Lager and be healthy. 

At leading Hotels, Restaurants and Cafes 


A. G. VAN NOSTRAND, Bunker Hill Breweries 


Boston, Mass. 


A pure malt and hop beverage, 


A SPANKING TEAM 
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THE MAGAZINE 
$3.00 a Year 
with 
THE BOOK 


Country Homes and Gardens of 
Moderate Cost 


Price $3.00 


You cannotafford to miss the opportunity of re- 
ceiving HOUSE @ GARDEN for one year and 
this beautiful book — both for the price of the 
year’s subscription to the Magazine, $3.00. 


If you are already a subscriber to ‘* House @ Garden’? you can 
renew your subscription from the date it expires by accepting this offer now. 


House © Garden Magazine 


The handsomest magazine in America. Brimful of modern and practical ideas, 
and beautiful reproductions, of special value and interest to the home-lover—cover- 
ing the whole field of artistic building, gardening, decorating, etc., showing how to 
make one dollar do the work of two, and earning the subscription price many times 
over. Timely articles by leading architects, decorators and landscape gardeners, 
and other authorities from month to month, giving the newest and sanest ideas on 
how to make the most of your house and garden. 


Country Homes and Gardens 
of Moderate Cost 


To each New Subscriber we Give Free this Beautiful 
Book for Home-builders 


COUNTRY HOMES 
GARDENS 


MODERATE C 


AMONTHDG MAGAZINE F 
DEVOTED-TO 
THE-HOME 























Edited by Charles Francis Osborne, and containing 200 interesting and valuable 
plans and pictures of houses ranging in cost from $800 to $6,000, their 
gardens, lawns, and interior views, illustrated chapters by the best authori- 
ties on building and furnishing, suburban homes, seashore or mountain 
cottages, bungalows, and inexpensively remodeled farmhouses, with 
many other types, are presented in plans and pictures, with detailed 
notes and explanations. It is not a book of stock plans. Each 
design is the work of an architect of established reputation. 


Send us $3.00, with the coupon cut out of the corner; 
on receipt we will send the book prepaid, and start 
your year’s subscription with the current issue. 


THE JOHN C. WINSTON COMPANY, publishers 
1006 Arch Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 














EXTRACT 


Relieves Irritation 
Prevents Inflammation 


Used by Men of Discrimination Everywhere 


—mailed free on request. 
LAMONT, CORLISS & CO., Sole Agents, New York 


Assures Comfort 


Write for interesting book, “Shaving Essentials” 
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Ir is said that these lines were publishe: 
England in 1485, and that was before the 


ventions were even in the mind of man: 


“e 


Carriages without horses shall go. 

And accidents fill the world with woe. 

Around the world thoughts shall fly 

In the twinkling of an eye. 

Waters shall yet more wonders do, 

Now strange, yet shall be- true. 

The world upside down shall be, 

And gold be found at root of tree. 

Through hills shall man ride 

And no horse or ass be at his side. 

Under water man shall walk, 

Shall ride, shall sleep, shall talk. 

In the air men shall be seen 

In white, in black, in green. 

Iron in the water shall float, 

As easy as a wooden boat. 

Gold shall be found in stone 

In a land that’s now unknown. 

Fire and water shall wonders do, 

England shall at last admit a Jew. 

And this world to an end shall come 

In eighteen hundred and eighty-one. 
—New York Sur 


The Insanity Plea 


“Sir!’’ said the young 
seemed to be indignation. 
The young man looked embarrassed. 
“ov . e 2 ” 
Yes, I did kiss you, 
was impulsively insane.’’ 


woman, 


to kiss me? ’”’ 


crazy to kiss you.’’ 

This seemed to ease the strain, and no jury 
ing present to muddle affairs a satisfactory V 
dict was reached.—Philadelphia Ledger. 


The Little Boy’s Complaint 


ment therein in the following terms: 


honor my father and mother, yet my days are 
a bit longer in the land, for I’m put 19 bed ev 


cott’s. 


“AmeErRICA will be lonesome when 
dent Roosevelt is gone,’’ 


There was a man who carved upon the tomb 


erful peaceful.’’—Ohio Signal. 








PRIVATE CARS. GO WHERE YOU PLEASE. 
Illustrated booklet free by post. 


MOTOR TOURING COMPARY, 
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covery of America and long before the other in- 


ENGLISH TOURS 
By AUTOMOBILE ‘.:. 


43 Pembroke Place, - Liverpool, Englant: 


—., 
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with what 


he admitted, “ but I 
“That means that a man would be a lunatic 


“Well, any man of discretion would be just 


A little boy in Trenton, who has but recently 
mastered his Catechism, confessed his disappoint- 


“ Say, dad, I obey the fifth commandment ani 


night at seven o’clock just the same.’’—Lippir- 


says a Clevelander. 


his contentious wife: “I’m lonely now—but pow 
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he BEST Auto Tire 


The Goodyear Detachable Auto Tire has been proved BEST by the cold- 
blooded, passionless test of maximum mileage and minimum trouble. 

800 of the 1,000 Taxicabs in New York City, operated by several competing 
companies, have contracted for Goodyear Tires to be used exclusively, not- 
withstanding that in first cost Goodyear Tires are higher in price than dozens 
of other makes entered in competition. The tests made by these companies 
were unheard of in severity. 

These Taxicabs are doing 60,000,000 tire miles a year—over a MILLION 
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tire miles a WEEK. Think of it. Several makes of tires were tried. The 

mileage of all was checked by the Taximeter. No guess work—nothing left to 

the imagination—just cold facts. The Goodyear was so vastly superior that 

‘re was arison. 
ort there was no comparison i 
re = \ 
als” - 
k oe | Tee ' 
. 7s 4 

red in 
ie dis- —Against the mileage record was checked the “trouble sheets ’’—showing 
ler in- the stops made necessary by tire troubles and time required to remedy them. 





Here again there was really only one tire in the contest—the Goodyear De- 
tachable. It was found practically trouble-proof. 



























The Goodyear Tires used on these Taxicabs are the same that are offered 
i through our agents and branch houses to those who ride for pleasure instead 
of profit—they are in no sense “ Special ’’ tires. The truth of these statements 


can easily be confirmed. , ‘ M . ODORLESS HYGIENIC 


You — whose only troubles are Tire troubles — consider what this cold-blooded, dollars and cents 
test means to you. How much would you now be in pocket if there had been no tire expense in your 
“up-keep-cost”’ last season? | 

And if in addition your tires were still good for several thousand miles of riding? Can you — in 1 
your ovvn interest, after reading a test like this, specify anything—use anything — but Goodyear ‘Tires ? Supreme in 

Just ask for our book and let us explain what the Goodyear Tire Superiorities mean to you as | li d Cl li 
+ Motorist. auty, Quality an eanliness 
e Wayne Street F 
: ree From Rubber 
The Goodyear Tire & Rubber Co. kktos, onic Absolutely , 


Sulphur and Poisonous Cement 



























Branches and Agencies: «= Boston, Mass., 261 Dartmouth St.; Cincinnati, Ohio, 317 E. 5th St.; Los Angeles, Cal., 
M951 S. Main St.; _ Philadelphia, Pa., Broad and Fairmount Ave.; New York City, 64th St. and Broadway; San | . . ea: r ad ad .: . oe 
Francisco, Cal., 506 Golden Gate Ave.; — Chicago, Ills., 80-82 Michigan Ave.; Cleveland, Ohio, 2005 Euclid Ave. ; | Can be Sterilized, Washed and Ironed. Guarantee with every pair. All 
Milwaukee, Wis., 188-192 8th St.; St. Louis, Mo., 3935-7 Olive St.; Buffalo, N. Y., 719 Main St.; Detroit, Mich., | a Se “2 > i <t¢ P > pai > recei 7 
951 Jefferson Ave.; Pittsburg, Pa., 5988 Centre Ave.; Omaha, Nebr., 2010 Farnam St.; Washington, D. C., 1026 Con- } sty les and $1Zes. At the stores OF sample pair sent on receipt ot 25 cents. 
necticut Ave.; Atlanta, Ga., 90 N. Pryor St.; Louisville, Ky., 1049-51 Third St.; New Orleans, La., 706-16 Barrone : 
St.; Memphis, Tenn., 181-5 Madison St.; Dallas, Tex., 111 N. Akard St.; Denver, Colo., 28 W. Colfax Ave.; Balti- The C. E. CONOVER Cco., Mfrs., 101 Franklin St., N. ee 
more, Md., 991 Park Ave.; Kansas City, Mo., 16th and MeGee Sts.; St. Joseph, Mo., 316-24. N. 2nd St.; Providence, 

i6 Fountain St. 
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Sun. | First aid to the host. 

. Fine at meal time @\ You can tell 
| : all times. a Blatz 
‘but Bottle a 

e just Al Z 

my BEER 

cently 

a: The one _ notable 

on achievement in brewing. 

oi The veritable fulfillment of 
ander. ° 

mb of beer character, quality and 
—— IT DOESN'T COME OFF h ara | | thf | | ness. a O bo “Sines: 


“ = 
SAY, DAISY, DID YER SEE WHEN I TOOK HOLD OF YER HAND THE FUNNY 
OOK YER MA GAVE ME?’?’ 





Ask for it at club, café or buffet. Insist on “Blatz.’’ 


Dealers are invited to correspond direct. 






“ 
GO ON, TIM, MA DIDN’T GIVE IT TO YER; YOU’VE ALWAYS HAD IT.’”’ 





VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO., MILWAUKEE, WIS. 


Write the Val. Blatz Brewing Co., mentioning this paper for their interesting booklet entitled “A Genial Philosopher.” 
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Are You a Lobster ? 


Of course not. If you were, you would naturally be always 
in the best of health. Nothing ever happens to a lobster. But 
if you are a high strung, nervous, delicately organized person, as 
we know you to be, then you need to be cheerful. 


The Health Number of Life 


does it. You can wander along in this number and find almost anything you want. 
There is even an insane asylum for the weary. And the Fads! They are all there, 
from the fresh-air contingent to the brain fag clientele. Centre-page cartoon by Dart 
entitled ‘‘ The Cost of Living’’ makes you stop and think. ‘‘ The Hypochondriac ” is so 
cheerful in its ultimate intention that it robs you of all your symptoms while you wait. This 
is a Fletcherized, peptonized, sterilized, Pasteurized, exercised, and laughter wise number. 


NEXT TUESDAY! APRIL 27—Issue of April 29th 


COMING 


May 6. Spring Sporting Number May 27. Matrimonial Number 


(Cover by Crosby) (Cover, by Ker) 

Spring is now here, ad decod id our hed is begiddig to What Every Husband Knows! All will be revealed in this 
get better. Sood we shall be free from it, and get out into number, the happy medium for bringing together those who 
the open. The trout are waiting for us, the whip-poor-will is have long been parted, and of cementing new ties. Matri- 
calling, and Nature as usual is “on the job.’’ Read this mony in all of its varied phases, from the obsolete paregoric 
number of LIFE—devoted to out-doors—and get the fever. bottle to the storkless home, will all be set down here. The 


pictures are wonderful, and the text edifying as usual. 


May 20. College Number. 


(Cover by Clay) June 3. Summer Gadding Number 
over by Y 


(Cover by Clay) 


This number is coming out in ample 


\) 


i 


time for commencement, as a measure of 


XN 


“Aren’t you ready yet? Hurry, please. 
Now, there isn’t a moment to lose. We’ve 
only just got time to catch that train.’ 
You’ve heard that said before haven’t you? 


cheer to the overworked college man, as he 
burns the midnight oil on the Great White 
Way, or wears his young life out toiling 
on the baseball field or over the skull and 
bones. And then the girls! This num- 
ber of LIFE will prove conclusively that it 
is possible to retain your beauty and yet (< 
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Tita 


And it makes you feel as if you couldn’t 


r 


wait. You want to get somewhere—to 
run away and kick up your heels. The 
spirit of all this is right in this number of 
LIFE. Speed. Commotion. Jauntings. 
Out-doors. New Scenes. You mustn’t 
miss it. 
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be a college girl. 
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Other numbers will be announced later. 
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Titles subject to change 
Watch this page 





If you are a subscriber to LIFE 
you miss none of these good 
things. Price in the United 
States and American Possessions, 
$5.00; Canada, $5.52; abroad, $6.04. 
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OHN JAMESON 
WHISKEY 


For Sale Everywhere. 
W. A. TAYLOR & CO., 
Sole Agents, New York. 


























Woman 
What a Suffragette Paper Thinks About Her a 


The average wage of the working woman is 
$272.04 a year. 
The United States had 1,000,000 divorces in 
the past ten years. Two-thirds of these were | 
granted upon the demand of the wife. 







For Men 
and Women 


$2.50 up. 


















The women’s federated clubs of America claim 
5,000 branches, organized in forty-six states, with 
an aggregate membership of 800,000 women. 







The lack of direct political influence consti- 
tutes a powerful reason why women’s wages 
have been kept at a minimum.—Carroll D. | 
Wright, Ex-Commissioner of Labor. | Patented 








In Australia, where women vote, the child of 
a poor, widowed mother, instead of being taken | 
from her and placed in an institution, is boarded 
with its mother, at the expense of the state. | 
| 































and Convfortalie 


Tiny holes in the back and fingers provide 
perfect Ventilation, keeping your hands cool 
and dry by evaporating the perspiration. 

These gloves are soft, tough as iron and 
washable. A snug, comfortable fit is secured 
at the wrist and the cuffs are kept from sag- 
ging by our patented “Rist-Fit" device. 

Send for a Pair on Approval 


Will mail them prepaid— Morrison-Ricker 








The number of boys in the high schools of the 
country in 1905-6 was 305,308; of girls, 417,384. | 
Yet there are those who say “that the ballot for | 
women would but increase the ignorant vote’’!!! | 





According to an Ohio report for 1901, 6,920 
women in the three largest cities earned $4.83 
a week, worked 57 1-2 hours, paid $2.44 for 1,000 
persons depending on them for support. 













































LIQUEUR 


Peres Chartreux 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


The original and genuine Chartreuse has always been and 
hartreux), 
who, since their expulsion from France, have been lo- 
cated at Tarragona, Spain ; and, although the old labels 
and insignia originated by the Monks have been ad- 
judged by the F ‘ederal Courts of this country to be still 
the exclusive property of the Monks, their world re- 
nowned product is nowadays known as “ Liqueur Péres 


still is made by the Carthusian Monks (Péres 


Chartreux.” 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 


Sole Agents for U nited States. 






















if you'll give us yo! 
als's me “ Mfg. Co. 


dealer's name an 
42 Broad Street 


name size and 
style. Grinnell, Ia. 















The Rubaiyat of Bridge 


A Book of Bridge Rules underneath the Bough; 
A Score-Card, Two new Packs of Cards, and 
Thou 
With Two Good Players sitting opposite,— 
Oh, Wilderness were Paradise Enow! 


Some for the Gain of Penny Points, and Some 
Sigh for the Lovely Prizes yet to come. 

Oh, take the Prize, and let the Pennies go, 
Nor heed the winning of a Paltry Sum. 

—Carolyn Wells in Harper’s Weekly, 

































































“HANG IT! JuST My LUCK! eaviwe TO FLIRT 
WITH ME, WITH WIFEY AND MOTHER-IN-LAW DOWN 
BELOW.’’ 








GREEN MTS. 
FOR SALE 


A COUNTRY PLACE, ALL READY 
TO LIVE IN, AT A BARGAIN 


| WRITE FOR DESCRIPTION AND puorocrapys | 


H. K. GILBERT 
637 Railway Exchange, CHICAGO, ILL. 








































A New York woman recently won a suit 
against a street railway company for injuries re- 
ceived in an accident. In addition her husband 
received $400 for the loss of her time and serv- 
ice. A wife is pretty valuable “ property’’ in 
the eyes of the law. 


A PEEP AT 


PERFEGOTION 


Wifehood and motherhood subject more women 
to invalidism and death each year than soldiers 
have been subjected to during the combined wars 
of 130 years. Since the mother bears the brunt 
of keeping the race alive, and the soldier only 
protects property, why not pension the mother 
and let the soldier “ hoe his own row’’? 


In the majority of states a minor child has but 
one parent, its father, according to law. A bill 
has been introduced in the legislature of Cali- 
fornia to make both parents equal guardians of 
the child. In Massachusetts it took over half a 
century to secure this measure. In Colorado it 
was secured two years after the women were en- 
franchised. 

Full suffrage was granted to the women of 
Wyoming in 1869. During the twenty years 
from 1870 to 1890, divorce in the United 
States increased about three times as fast as the 
population. In the group of Western states, 
omitting Wyoming, it increased nearly four times 
as fast as the population. In Wyoming it in- 
creased only about half as fast as the popula- 
tion. Those who are looking for a cure for di- 
vorce would do well to consider woman's suf- 
frage—The Progressive Woman. 























THE WILLIAMS PRINTING COMPANY 
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THE PIERCE-ARROW MOTOR CAR CO. (xian) Buffalo, N.Y. 


Owners of THE GEORGE N, PIERCE COMPANY 





